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To his Guo 


0 H A R L E 8 
Duke of RicuMonD and LRNOx. 


My L O R D, 
| $ there is ſcarce any vanity more gene- 
ral, than that of deſiring to be thought 
well received by the great; pardon me, if I 
take the firſt opportunity of boaſting the coun- 
tenance I have met with from one who is an 
honour to the high rank in which he is born. 
The Muſes, my Lord, ſtand in need of ſuch 
protectors. Nor do I know under whoſe. pro- 
tection I can ſo properly introduce Moliere, as 
that of your Grace, to whom he is as famniline 
in his own language as in ours. 
The pleaſure which I may be ſuppoſed to 
receive from an extraordinary ſucceſs in fo 
difficult an undertaking, muſt be indeed com- 
e by your approbation. The perfect know- 
edge which your Grace is known to have of 
the manners, habits, and taſte of that nation 
whence this play was derived, makes you the 
properett Judge wherein * have Fran * 


iv DEDICATION. 


up to, or departed from the original. The 
theatre hath declared loudly in favour of the 
 Mrszx; and you, my Lord, are to decide 
what ſhare the tranſlator merits in the applauſe. 


J ſhall not grow tedious, by entering into 


the uſual ſtyle of dedications: for my pen can- 
not accompany my heart, when I ſpeak of 
your Grace; and I am now writing to the only 
r{on living to whom ſuch a panegyric would 
diſpleaſing: Therefore I ſhall beg leave 
to conclude with the higheſt- on myſelf, by at- 
firming, that it is my greateſt ambition to be 
thought, 


My Lo xp, 
Your GRAck' s moſt obliged, 


| and moſt obedient humble fervant, 


 Hzxgy FiELDING. 
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Written by a FRIEND. 


Spoke by Mr BRIDGWATER» 


TO O long the lighted comic my has mourn'd, 
Her face quite alter d, and her art oerturn'd ; 

That force of nature now no more ſhe ſees, 
With which ſo well her Fohnſon knew to pleaſe. 
No characters from nature now we trace, 
All ſerve to empty books of common-place + 
Our modern bards, who to aſſemblies ſiray, 
Frequent the park, the viſit, or the play, 
Regard not what fools do, but what wits ſay. 
Tu they retail each quibble to the town, 

That ſurely muſt admire what is its own. 

Thus, without characters from Nature got, 

Without a moral, and without a plot, 

A dull collection of inſipid jokes, 

Some ſlole from r pp ſome from books. 

Provided lords and ladies give em vent, 

We call high comedy, and ſeem content. 

But, to regale with other ſort of fare, 
:  To-night our author treats you with Moliere ; 
, Moliere, who Nature's inmoſt ſecrets knew, 
1 Whoſe juſteſt pen like Kneller's pencil drew ; 
In whoſe ſtrong ſcenes all characters are ſhewn, 
Not by low jeſts, but actions of their own. 
Happy our Engliſh bard, if your applauſe 
Grant h'as not injur'd the French author's cauſe, 
From that alone ariſes all his fear; 


He muſt be ſafe, if he has jaov'd Moliere. 
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Lovzcorp, the Miſer, 
FRE DERIc, his ſon, 
HaRRIET, his daughter, 
CLERMONT, 

Mrs WisELY, 
Mariana, 


RAMILIE, ſervant to Frederic, 


Lapp ET, maid to Harriet, 


WHEEDLE, maid to Mariana, 


Mr Dxcoy, a broker, 


Mr FuxnisHn, an apholſterer, 


Mr SparKLE, a jeweller, 
Mr Sarrix, a mercer, 
Mr Lisr, a taylor, 

Cna. BuBBLEBOY, 

A LawYER, 


Servants, Cc. 
Ann. London. 
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Mrs Mullart. 


Mr Criffin. 
Mr B F idgwat er. 
Mrs Bar ler. 
Mr Mills jun. 
Mrs Grace. 
Mrs Horton. 

Mr Cibber jun. 
Mrs Rafior. 


Mr %ates. 
Mr Fie laing. ny 
Mr Berry. 
Mr Crey. 

Mr Oates. 
Mr Mullart. 
Mr Mullart. 


1c t 1 
SCENE, Lovegold's houſe. 


| Lappet, Ramilie. 
Lap. ] ** hear no more. Perfidious fellow! Have I 


for thee lighted ſo many good matches? Have 
I for thee turn'd off Sir Oliver's ſteward; and 
my Lord Landy's butler, and ſeveral others, thy betters, 
and all to be ted in fo public a manner? Hoang Wi 
Kamil. Do but hear me, Madam. nn: 
Lap. If thou wonldſt have neglected me, was there no 
body elſe to dance a minuet with but Mrs Suſan Croſs- 
ſtitch, whom you know to be my utter averſion ? 
Ramil, Curſe on all balls! Henceforth I ſhall hate the 
ſound of a violin. , 
Lap. J have more reafon, I am ſure, after having been 
the jeſt of the whole company. What muſt they think of 
me, when they ſee you, after I have countenanced your 
_ addreſſes in the eye of the world, take out another lady 
before me? 8 | TO 
Ramil. I'm ſure the world muſt think worſe of me, did 
they imagine, Madam, I could prefer any other to you. © 
p. None of your wheedling, Sir; that won't do, If 
you ever hope to ſpeak to me more, let me ſee you affrotu 
the little minx in the next aſſembly you meet her. 
Kamil. TIl do it: and luckily, you know, we are to 
have a ball at my Lord Landy's the firſt night he lies ont 
of town, where III give your revenge ample ſatisfaction. 
Lap. On that condition I pardon you this time; but if 
ever you do the like again = ]?ĩx“õh 


nn WICKER © Aar 


Ramil. May I be baniſh'd for ever from thoſe dear eyes, 
and be turn d out of the family while you live in it. 


SCREWS BK 


Lappet, Wheedle, Ramilie, 


Wheed. Dear Mrs Lappet. 

Lap. My dear, this is extremely kind. 

Wheed. It is what all your acquaintance muſt do that 
expect to ſee you. It is in vain to hope for the favour 
of a viſit. : | 

Lap. Nay, dear creature, now you are barbarons. My 
young lady has ſtaid at home ſo much, I have not had 
one moment to myſelf : the firſt time I had gone out, I am 
ſure, Madam, wou'd have been to wait on Mrs W heedle. 

IWheed. My lady has ſtaid at home too pretty much 
lately. Oh, Mr Ramilie, are you confin'd too? Your ma- 
ſter does not ſtay at home, I am ſure: he can find the 

way to our houſe though you can't. 

Ramil. That is the only happineſs, Madam, I envy 
him. But, 'faith, I don't know how it is, in this parlia- 
ment-time one's whole days are fo taken up in the court 
of requeſt, and one's evenings at quadrille, the duce take 
me if I have ſeen one opera ſince I came to town. Gh! 
now I mention operas, if you have a mind to ſee Cato, 
I believe I can ſteal my maſter's ſilver ticket; for I know 
he. is engaged to-morrow with ſome . » Who. ne- 
ver leave their bottle for muſic. 

Lap. Ah, the ſavages. 

| ged. No one can ſay that of you, Mr Mme; you 
prefer muſic to every thing 
Kamil. But the ladies L rings. ] So there's 
my ſummons. 

Lap. Well; but ſhall we never have a party of qua- 
drille more? 

Wheed. O, don't name it: I have worked my eyes 
out fince I ſaw you ; for my Lady has taken a whim of 
flouriſhing all her old cambric pinners and handkerchiefs. : 
in ſhort, my dear, no journeywoman-ſempſtreſs i is half * 
much a ſlaye as I am. 

Lap. Why do you ſtay with ber! ? 


2 
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Wheed. La, child, where can one better one's ſelf ? 
All the ladies of our acquaintance are juſt the ſame. Be- 
ſides, there are ſome little: things that make amends ; my 
lady has a whole train of admirers. = 2 
| Kamil. That, Madam, is the only circumſtance where- 
in ſhe has the honour of reſembling you. [Bell rings 
FF 4/ouder.] You hear, Madam, I am obliged to leave you 
[Bell rings.] So, fo, ſo, wou'd the bell were in 


your” guide 


s c EN mm; 


Lappet, Wheedle. 


Lap. Oh! Wheedle, I am quite fick of this family: 
the old gentleman grows more covetous every day he 
lives. Every thing is under lock and key; I can ſcarce 

aſk you to eat or drink. | | 
Wheed. Thank you, my dear ; but I have drank half a 
dozen diſhes of chocolate already this morning. 7 
Lap. Well: but, my dear, I have a whole budget of 

news to tell yon. I have made ſome notable diſcoveries. 
Wheed. Pray, let us hear em. I have ſome ſecrets of 
our family too, which you ſhall know by and by. What 
a pleaſure there is in having a friend to tell theſe things to? 
Lap. You know, my dear, laſt ſummer my young la- 
dy had the misfortune to be overſet in a boat between 
Richmond and Twickenham, and that a certain young 

gentleman, plunging immediately into the water, ſav 
her life at the hazard of his own —— Oh ! I ſhall never 
forget the figure ſhe made at her return home, ſo wet, ſo 
led — ha, ha, ha! | . 
Wheed. Yes, my dear, I know how all your fine ladies 
look, when they are never fo little difordered — They 
have no need to be fo vain of themſelves. + 
Lap. You are no ſtranger to my maſter's way of re- 
warding people. When the poor gentleman brought Miſs 
home, my maſter meets em at the door, and, without 
aſking any queſtion, very civilly ſhuts it againſt him. 
Well, for a whole fortnight afterwards, I was continually 
_ entertain'd with the young ſpark's brayery, and gallantry, 
and generoſity, and beauty. PETTY Ae 8 
ed. 
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M beed. I can eaſily gueſs: I ſuppoſe ſhe was rather 
warm'd than cool'd by the water. Theſe müſtreſſes of © 
ours, for all their pride, are made of juſt the ſame fleſh 
and blood as we are. = 
Lap. About a month es my young lady goes to the 
play in an undreſs, and takes me with her. We fat in 
Burton's box; where, as the devil would have it, whom 
ſhould we meet with but this very gentleman ? Her bluſhes 
ſoon diſcovered to me who he was. In ſhort, the gentle- 
man entertain'd her the whole play, and I much 'miſtake 
if ever ſhe was ſo agreeably entertain'd in her life. Well, 
as we were going out, a rude fellow thruſts his hand into 
my lady's boſom ; upon which her champion fell upon him, 
and did ſo maul him My lady fainted away in my 
arms; but as ſoon as ſhe came to herſelf — had you ſeen 
how ſhe look'd on him! Ah ! Sir, ſays ſhe, in a mighty 
retty tone, ſure you were born for my deliverance. He 
anded her into a hackney-coach, and ſet us down at 
3 1 From this moment letters began to fly on both 
 Wheed. And you took care to ſee the poſt paid, I hope. 
Lap. Never fear that — And now what do you think 
we have contrived among us? We have got this very 
+ into the houſe in the quality of my maſter's 
clerk. | | 
Wheed. Soh ! here's fine billing and cooing, I warrant. 
Miſs is in a fine condition. 5 
Lap. Her condition is pretty much as it was yet. How 
long it will continue fo, I know not. I am making up 
my matters as faſt as I can; for this houſe holds not me 
after the diſcovery, | | f 
Wheed. I think you have no great reaſon to lament the 
loſs of a place where the maſter keeps his own keys. 
Lap. The devil take the firſt inventor of locks, ſay J. 
But come, my dear, there is one key which I keep, and 
that, I believe, will furniſh us with ſome ſweetmeats: ſo, 
if you will walk in with me, T'll tell you a ſecret which 
concerns your family. It is in your power perhaps to be 
ſerviceable to me. I hope, my dear, you will keep theſe 
ſecrets fafe ; for one would not have it known, that one 
publiſhes all the affairs of a family, while one ſtays in it. 
| Ii. 
SCENE 


C. 4. THE MIS ER. Ti 
SCENE IV. A garden. 


Clermont, Harriet. 


XZ Chr. Why are you melancholy, my dear Harriet! Do 
vou repent that promiſe of yours, which has made me the 
= happieſt of mankind ? | FOE 

Har. You little know my heart, if you can think it 
capable of repenting any thing I have done towards your 
happineſs. If I am melancholy, it is that I have it not in 
my power to make you as happy as I would. 


Cler. Thou art too bounteous. Every tender word 


from thoſe dear lips, lays obligations on me I never can 
repay. But if to love, to dote on you more than life it- 
ſelf, to watch your eyes, that I may obey your wiſhes be- 
fore you ſpeak them, can diſcharge me from any part of 
that vaſt debt I owe you, I will be punctual in the payment. 
Har. It were ungenerous in me to doubt you; and 
when I think what you have done for me, believe me, I 
muſt think the balance on your fide. RT 
Cler. Generous creature | And doſt thou not for me ha- 
zard the eternal anger of your father, the reproaches of 
your family, the cenſures of the world, who always blame 
the conduct of that perſon who ſacrifices intereſt to any 
conſideration ? | | 
Har. As for the cenſures of the world, I deſpiie them 
while I do not deſerve them. Folly is forwarder to cen- 
ſure Wiſdom, than Wiſdom Folly. I were weak indeed 
not to embrace real happineſs, becauſe the world does not 
call it ſo. | ns” 
. Cler. But ſee, my deareſt, your brother is come into 
the garden. | | | 
ar. Is it not ſafe, think you, to let him into our ſecret ? 
Cler. You know, by outwardly humouring your father, 


in railing againſt the extravagance of y men, I have 


brought him to look on me as his enemy ; it will be firſt 
proper to ſet him right in that point. Beſides, in mana- 
ging the old gentleman, I ſhall ſtill be oblig'd to a beha- 
viour which the impatience of his temper may not bear; 
therefore I think it not adviſeable to truſt him; at .leaſt 
yet — He will obſerye us. Adieu, my heart's only . 


| 
| 
f 
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Har. Honeſt creature! what happineſs may I propoſe 
in a life with ſuch a huſband ? What is there in grandeur 
to recompenſe the loſs of him! Parents chuſe as often ill 
for us, as we for ourſelves. They are too apt to forget 
how ſeldom true nn lives i in a palace, or rides in a 


coach and ſix. 


t f N IV 
Frederic, Harriet. 


Fred. Dear Harriet, good-morrow ; I am glad to find 
you alone; for I have an affair io impart to you, that 1 
am ready to burſt with, 

Har. You know, brother, I am a truſty confident, 

Fred. As ever wore nen. but this is an affair of 
ſuch conſequence | 

Aar. Or it were not worth your telling me. 

Fred. Nor your telling again ; in ſhort you never could 


diſcover it, I could afford you ten years to gueſs it in. I 


am — you will laugh immoderately when you know it ; 
I am — it is * ble to tell you; in a word\— I am 
in love. | 
Har. In love! 
Fred. Violently, to diſtraction; ſo much in love, that 
without more hopes than I at preſent ſee any poſſibility of 


obtaining, I cannot live three days. 


Har. And has this violent diſtemper, pray, come upon 


you of a ſudden ? 


Fred. No, I have bred it a long time. It hath been 
growing theſe ſeveral weeks. I ſtifled it as long as I 


* could 2: but it is now come to a criſis, and J muſt either 
have the woman, or you will have no brother. 


Har. But who is this woman? for you have conceal'd 


it ſo well, that I can't even gueſs. 


Fred. In the firſt place, ſhe is a moſt intolerable co- 


Har. That is a deſcription I ſhall never find her out by. 
There are ſo many of her ſiſters, you might as well tell 
me the colour of her complexion. 

Fred. Secondly, . ſhe is almoſt eternally at cards. 


Har. You muſt come to particulars; I ſhall never r dif- 
„ 


nd 
1 


a large family at: Tis plain enough what uſe he 
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cover your miſtreſs, till you tell me more than that ſhe is 


a woman, and lives in this town. 

Fred. Her fortune is very ſmall. . - 

Har. ] find you are enumerating her charms. | 

Fred. Oh! I have only ſhewn you the reverſe ; but 
were you to behold the medal on the right ſide, you would 
ſee beauty, wit, genteelneſs, politeneſs — in a word, you 
would ſee Mariana. ey? > Ia al, xc 

Har. Mariana! Ha, ha, ha! you have ſtarted a wild- 
gooſe chace indeed. But if you could ever prevail on her, 
you may depend on it, it is an arrant impoſlibility, to pre- 
yail on my father; and you may eaſily imagine what ſuc- 
ceſs a difinherited ſon may likely expect with a woman of 
her tempets 4-5 . OE 

Fred. I know tis difficult, but nothing's impoſſible to 


love, at leaſt nothing's impoſſible to woman; and there- 


fore, if you and the ingenious Mrs Lappet will but lay your 
heads together in my favour, I ſhall be far from deſpair- 
ing; and in return, ſiſter, for this kindneſs 1 
Har. And in return, brother, for this kindneſs, you may 
perhaps have it in your power to do me a favour of pretty 
much the ſame nature. | 5 | 
Lov. [without.] Rogue! villain ! | 7 
Har. Soh ! What's the matter now ? What can have 
thrown my father into this paſhon 2, _ | | 
Fred. The lofs of an old ſlipper, I ſuppoſe, or ſome- 
thing of equal. conſequence. Let us ſtep aſide into the 
next walk, and talk more of our affairs, | 


XR MW 
Lovegold, Ramilie. 


. 17 Anſwer me not, Sirrah; but get you out of my 
ouſe. | | "ne 
Ramul. Sir, I am your ſon's ant, .and not yours, 
Sir; and I won't go out. of the- Aouſe, Sir, unleſs I am 
turn'd out by my proper maſter, Sir. 

Love. Sirrah, I'll turn your maſter oft after yon, like 
an extravagant raſcal as he is. He has no need of a ſer- 
vant while he is in my houſe ; and here he dreſſes out a 
fellow at more. expence than a., prudent man might clothe 

Fo you 
for, 


es we er Eee een EE — ————ů EE HD — — = . — 
— r — — n 


—— . —— ꝛ———ç—r—ðri⁰7,ti 


| mudgeon· | 


T'WE MIS E R. Act l. 


for. But I will have no ſpy upon my affairs, no raſcal 
continually prying into all! my actions, devouring all 1 


have, and —_ about in wan corner to ſee what he 
_ ſteal, -*7 | 165 


' Ramil. Steal! A likely: ng W668; to ſteal from'a 
man who locks up every thing he has, and ſtands centry 
upon it day and night. 

Love. I'm all over in a ſweat, leſt this fellow ſhon'd 
ſuſpect ſomething of my money. LAſide.] Hearkee, ra- 
ſcal, come hither; I Vou'd e you not to run about 
the 2 and tell Wee er you meet that J have mo- 
ney hid. | 

Ramil. Why, base you any money hid, Sir? 

Love. No, Sirrah, I don't ſay I have ; but you may 
raiſe ſuch a report, nevertheleſs. 

Kamil. Tis equal to me whether yon have money hid 
or no, ſince I cannot find it. 

Love. D'ye mutter, Sirrah? Get you out of my houſe, 
I ſay ; get you out this inſtant. 

Ramil. Well, Sir, J am going. 

Love. Come back. Let me deſire you to carry nothing 
away with you. 

Kamil. What ſhould I carry? 

Love. That's what I wou'd ſee. Theſe boot- ſleeves 
were certainly intended to be the receivers of ſtolen goods, 

and I wiſh the taylor had been hang'd who invented them. 
Turn your pockets inſide ont, if you pleaſe; but you are 
too practis'd a rogue to put any thing there. Theſe 


damn'd bags have had many a good 2 in them, I war- 
rant you. 


Ramil. Give me my bag, Sir; I am in the moſt dan- 
ger of being robb'd. 

Love; Come, come, ' be: honeſt, and return what thou 
baſt taken from me. | 

Ramil.- Ay, Sir, chat I could do with all my heart, for 
I have taken nothing from you but ſome boxes on the ear. 

Lope. And haſt thou really ſtolen nothing * * 


Ramil. No really, Sir. 
Love. Then get out of my hook while 'tis all well, and 


to the devil. 
Ramil. Ay, any where from fuch an old coerous cur- 


5 Love. 
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Love. So, there's one plague Cad now I will go Pay 
a viſit to the dear caſket. | 


81 E N : E VII. 
Love gold, Frederic, Harriet. 
Love. In ſhort, I muſt find ſome ſafer place to 42200 t 


thoſe three thouſand guineas in, which I received yeſter- 


day; three thouſand, guineas are a'fum —— O heavens ! 
I have betray'd myſelt ! My paſſion has tranſported me to 
talk aloud, and I have been overheard. How now! 
what's the matter ? N e121 | 
Fred. The matter, Sir ? 
Love. Yes, the matter, Sir; I ſappoſe you can repeat 


more of my words than theſes 3 1. ſuppoſe you have over- 


heard 

Fred. What, Sir? 

Love. That — 

Fred. Sir! 

Love. What I was juſt now g 

Har. Pardon me, Sir, we really did not. N 

Love. Well, I ſee you did — ſomething, and ſo 
I will tell you the whole. 1 was ſaying .to myſelf, in this 
great ſcarcity. of money, what a happineſs it would be to 


have three thouſand  guineas by one; I tell you this, that 


you might not miſunderſtand me, and i pers, pare WY 1 ſaid 
I had three thouſand guineas ! || | 

Fred. We enter not into your Amir. | 

Love. Ah! wou'd I had thoſe: three thouſand — 

Fred. In my opinion 

Love. It wou'd make my affairs extremely eaſy. 

Fred. Then it.is very eaſily in your ano to raiſe * em, 
Sir; that the whole world knows. 

Love. I raiſe em! I raiſe three thouſand guineas eafily! | 
My children are my preateſt enemies, and 'will, by their 
way of talking, and by the extravagant expences they-run 
into, be the occaſion that one of theſe days ſomebody will 
cut my throat, 1 imagining me to be made up of — but 
guineas. 

Fred. What expence, Sir, d0 In run into? 

Love. How have you the aſſarance to aſk me that, Sir? 
when, if one was but to _ thoſe fine feathers of yours 
2 . oft, 
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off, from head to foot, one might purchaſe a very comfort- 
able annuity out of them. A fellow, here, with a ve 
good fortune upon his back, wonders that he is call'd ex- 
travagant. In ſhort, Sir, you maſt rob me to appear in 
this manner. 

Fred. How, Sir ! 1725 you? 

Love. Ay, rob me; or how could you ſupport this ex- 
travagance? 

Fred. Alas, Sir, there are fiſty young fellows, of my 
acquaintance, that ſupport greater extravagancies, and no 


one knows how : ah, Sir! there are ten thouſand pretty 


ways of living in this town, Without robbing one's fa- 


ther. 


Love. What neceſſity is there for all that lace on your 
coat? and all bought at the firſt hand too, I warrant you. 
If you will be fine, is there not ſuch a place as Monmonth- 
ſtreet in this town, where a man may buy a ſuit for the 


third part of the ſum which his taylor demands? And 


then, periwigs! what need has a man of periwigs, when 
he may Wear his own hair? I dare ſwear a good periwig 
can't coſt leſs than fifteen or twenty ſhillings. Hey-day ! 

what, are they making ſigns to one another which ſhall 


pick my pocket! 


Har. My brother and I, Sr, are diſputing which ſhall 


ſpeak to you firſt ; for we have both an affair of conſe- 
quence to mention to you. 


Love. And I have an affair of conſequence to mention 
to you both. Pray, ſon, you who are a fine gentleman, 
and converſe much amongſt the ladies, what think you of 
a certain young lady, called Mariana t 

Fred. Mariana, Sir! 

Love. Ay, what do you think of her ? 

Fred. Think of her, Sir! | 

Love. Why do you repeat my words ? Ay, what do 


you think of her ? 


Fred. Why, I think her the moſt charming woman in 
the world. 

Love. Wou'd ſhe not be a deſirable match? 

Fred. So deſirable, that, in my opinion, her baſband 


Will be the havpieſt of mankind. 


'Love, Does the not promiſe to make a _ houſewife ? 
Fred. Oh! the — _ earth. 


Love. 


in 


1d 
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Love. Might not a huſband, think ye, live very eaſy 
and happy with her ? 


Fred. Doubtleſs, Sir. | 
Lowe. There is one thing I'm a little afraid of, that is, 


that ſhe has not quite as much fortune as one might fairly 
expect. 3 

Fred. Oh, Sir! conſider but her merit, and you may 
eaſily make an abatement in her fortune + for heaven's 
ſake, Sir, don't let that prevent your deſign. Fortune is 
nothing in compariſon with her beauty and merit. 

Love. Pardon me there ; however there may be ſome 
matters found, perhaps, to make up ſome little deficiency ; 
and if you would, to oblige your father, retrench your ex- 
travagancies on this occaſion, perhaps the difference, in 
ſome time, might be made up. | 

Fred. My deareſt father, I'll bid adieu to all extrava- 
gance for ever. | 

Love. Thou art a dutiful, good boy; and ſince I find 
you have the ſame ſentiments with me, provided ſhe can 


but make out a pretty tolerable fortune, 1 am ey'n reſolved 


to marry her. Re, 
Fred. Ha ! you reſolved to marry Mariana ? 
Love. Ay, to marry Mariana, a 
Har. Who, you, you, you? 
Love. Yes, I. : 
Fred. I beg you will pardon me, Sir; a: ſudden dizzineſs 
has ſciz d me, and I muſt beg leave to retire. | 


$.C £.N.E vt 
Lovegold, Harriet. 
Love. This, daughter, is what I have reſoly'd for my- 


ſelf; as for your brother, I have a certain widow in my 


eye for him; and you, my dear, ſhall marry our good 
neighbour, Mr Spindle. : 8 : 
Har. I marry Mr Spindle ! x | 
Love. Yes; he is a prudent, wiſe man, not much a- 
bove tifty, and has a great fortune in the funds. 
Har. I thank you, my dear pappa, but I had rather not 
marry, it you pleaſe. - | [Gurthing. 


Love. | Mimicking her curtſy.] I thank you, my good 
B 3 


daughter, 


* 
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2 but T had rather you ſhou'd marry him, if you 
leaſe. ; 
Har. Pardon me, dear Sir. 

Love. Pardon me, dear Madam. 


Har. Not all the fathers upon earth ſhall force me to 
it. 8 
Love. Did ever mortal hear a girl talk in this manner 
to her father? 8 | 

Aar. Did ever father attempt to marry his daughter af- 


ter ſuch a manner? In ſhort, Sir, I have ever been obe- 


dient to you; but as this affair concerns my happineſs on- 


ly, and not yours, I hope you will give me leave to con- 
ſult my own inclination. 

Love. I would not have you provoke me; I am reſoly'd 
upon the match. 


b r . 
Lovegold, Clermont, Harriet. 


Cler. Some people, Sir, upon juſtice-buſineſs, deſire to 
ſpeak with your Worſhip. 

Love. I can attend to no buſineſs, this girl has ſo per- 

plex'd me. Huſſy, you ſhall marry as I wou'd have you, 

or | 


matter? Madam, let me intreat you not to put your fa- 
ther into a paſſion. | | 

Love. Clermont, you are a prudent young fellow. Here's 
a bapgage of a daughter, who refuſes the moſt advanta- 
gebus match that ever was offer d, both to her and to me. 


| A man of a vaſt eſtate offers to take her without a por- 


N * 


A Cler. Withont a portion! Conſider, dear Madam, 8 e 


you refuſe a gentleman who offers to take you without 

portion ? | > wk -; | 
Love. Ay, conſider what that ſaves your father. | 
Har. Yes, but I conſider what I am to ſuffer. 

Cler. That's true, indeed; you will think on that, Sir. 

Though money be the firſt thing to be conſider'd in all af- 


fairs of liſe, yet ſome little regard ſhould be had in this 


caſe ta inclination. 
Love. Without a portion. 


0 
FEY — _ 
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Cler. Forgive my interpoſing; dear Sir, what's the 
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Cler. You are in the right, Sir, that decides the thin 


at oace : and yet I know there are people, who, on this 


occaſion, object apainſt a diſparity of age and temper, 
which too often make the married ſtate utterly miſerable. 
Love. Without a portion. | | | 
Cler. Ah ! there's no anſwering that. Who can 
oppoſe ſuch a reaſon as that? And yet there are ſeveral 
parents, who ſtudy the inclinations of their children more 
than any other thing, that would by no means {garifice 
them to intereſt ; and who eſteem, as the very firſt ar- 


ticle of marriage, that happy union of affections, which is 


the foundation of every bleſſing attending on a married 
ſtate — and who | Rei 
Love. Without a portion. | 

Cler. Very true ; that ſtops your month at once 
without a portion! Where is the perſon who can find an 
argument againſt that ? 

Love. Ha! is not that the barking of a dog? Some 
villains are in ſearch of my money. — Don't ſtir from 
hence, I'll return in an inſtant. 

Cler. My deareſt Harriet, how ſhall I expreſs the ago- 
ny I am in on your account ? 

Har. Be not too much alarm'd, ſince you may depend 
on my reſolution. It may be in the power of Fortune to 
delay our happineſs, but no power ſhall force me to de- 


- 


- ſtroy your hopes by any other match. 


Cler. Thou kindeſt, lovely creature. 
Love. Thank heaven, it was nothing but my fear. 
Cler. Yes, a daughter muſt obey her father; ſhe is not 

to conſider the ſhape, or the air, or the age of a huſband: 
but when a man ofters to take her without a portion, ſhe is 
to have him, let him be what he will. | 
Love. Admirably well ſaid, indeed. 

Cler. Madam, I aſk your pardon, if my love for your- 
ſelf and your family carries me a little too far: be under 
no concern, I dare {wear I {hall bring her to it. | 

| [To Lovegold. 

Love. Do, do, I'll go in and ſee what theſe people 
want with me. Give her a little more now, while ſhe's. 
warm ; you will be time enough to draw the warrant, | 

*Cler. When a lover offers, Madam, to take a daughter 

without a portion, one ſhould inquire no farther ; every 
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thing is contain'd in that one article, and, without a por- i 


tion, ſupplies the want of beauty, youth, family, w idem, 
honour, and honeſty. 

Love. Gloriouſly ſaid ! Spoke like an oracle ! 

Cler. So, once more we are alone together. Believe 
me, this is a moſt painful hypocriſy, it tortnres me to op- 
Poſe your opinion, though I am not in earneſt, nor ſuſpect- 
ed by you of being fo. Oh Harriet! how is the noble 
paſſion of love abus'd by vulgar fouls, who arc incapable 
of taſting its delicacies ? When love is great as mine, 

None c can its pleaſures, or its pains declare; 

We can but feel how exquiſite they are. [EExcunt. 


£$£E SOCENE 1 
SCENE continues. 


Frederic, Ramilie. 


Fred. HAT is the reaſon, Sirrah, you have been 
out of the way, when I gave you orders to 
ſtay dere ? 

Ramil. Yes, Sir, and here did I ſtay, according to your 
orders, till your good father turn'd me out ; and it 1s, Sir, at 
the extreme hazard of a cudgel that I return back again. 
Fred. Well, Sir, and what anſwer have you brought 
touching the money ? 

Kamil. Ah, Sir, it is a terrible thing to borrow money; 
2 man muſt have dealt with the devil to deal with a 
ſcrivener. 

Fred. Then it won't do, I ſuppoſe. 
Kamil. Pardon tne, Sir. Mr Decoy, the broker, is a 
moſt induſtrious perſon; he ſays he has done every thing 
in his power to ſerve you; for he has taken a particular 
fancy to your Honour, 

Fred: So then I ſhall have the five hundred, ſhall I ? 

Ramil, Yes, Sir, but there are ſome trifling conditions 
which your Honour muſt ſubmit to before the affair can be 


finih'd. 
Fred. Did he bring you to the ſpeech of the perſon 


that is to lend the money! ? 
: Kol. 


's 
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' Ramil. Ah, Sir! things are not managed in that man- 


ner, he takes more care to conceal hiniſelf than you do; 
there are greater myſteries in theſe matters than you ima- 
gine; why, he wou'd not ſo much as tell me the lender's 
name; and he is to bring him to-day to talk with you in 
ſome third perſon's houſe, to learn from your own mouth 
the particulars of your eſtate and family; I dare ſwear the 
very name of your father will make all things caly. 

Fred. Chiefly the death of my mother, whoſe jointure 
no one can hinder me of. . | 

Ramil. Here, Sir, I have brought the articles; Mr De- 


coy told me he took 'em from the mouth of the perſon _ 


himſelf, Your Honour will find them extremely reaſon- 
able — the broker was forc'd to ſtickle hard to get ſuch 
good ones. In' the firſt place, the lender is to ſee all his 
ſecurities ; and the borrower muſt be of age, and heir ap- 
parent to a large eſtate, without flaw in the title, and en- 
tirely free from all incumbrance ; and, that the lender 
may run as little riſk as poſſible, the borrower muſt inſure 
his life for the ſum lent; if he be an officer in the ar- 
my, he 1s to make over his whole pay, for the payment 
of both principal and intereſt, which, that the lender may 
not burden his conſcience with any ſcruplcs, is to be no 
more than 30 per cent. | . 
Fred. Oh, the conſcientious raſcal ! . 
Kamil. But as the ſaid lender has not by him, at preſent, 
the ſam demanded ; and that, to oblige the borrower, he 


is himſelf forc'd to borrow of another, at the rate of 4 


per cent. he thinks it but reaſonable that the firſt borrow- 
er, over and above the 30 per cent. aforeſaid, ſhall alſo 


pay this 4 per cent. ſince it is for his ſervice only that 


this ſum is borrowed. _ | 
Fred. Oh the devil! what a Jew is here! 
| Kamil. You know, Sir, what you have to do 
can't oblige you to theſe terms. 
Fred. Nor can I oblige him to lend me the money with- 
out them ; and you know that I muſt have, let the condi- 
tions be what they will. | >: 


he 


Famil. Ay, Sir, why, that was what I told him. 
Fred. Did you fo, raſcal ? No wonder he inſiſts on 
{ach conditions, if yon laid open my neceſſities to him. 
| Ramil. 


* 


— 


ſomely bound and letter'd 


Ramil. Alas! Sir I only told it to the 1 whe 9 


22 


is your friend, and has your intereſt very much at heart. 


Fred. Well; is this all, or are chere any more reaſon- 


able articles? 


Rami. Of the five hundred pounds required, the.lend- | 
er can pay down, in caſh, no more than four hundred; 


and for the reſt the borrower muſt take in goods, of which # 


here follows the catalogue. 

Fred. What, in the devil's name, is the meaning of all 
this ? 

Ramil. Imprimis, One large yellow camlet bed, lin'd with 
ſatin, very little eaten by the moths, and wanting only one 
curtain. Six ſtuffed chairs of the ſame, a little rorn, and 


the frames worm-caten, otherwiſe not in the leaſt the 


worſe for wearing. One large peer-glaſs, with only one 
crack in the middle. One ſuit of tapeſtry. hangings, in 


which are curiouſly wrought the loves of Mars and Venus, 
Venus and Adonis, Cupid 


and Pſyche, with many other 
amorous ſtories, which make the hangings very proper 


for a bedchamber. 


Fred. What the devil is here! 


Kamil. Item, One ſuit of drugget, with ſilver buttons, 
- the buttons only the worſe for wearing. Item, Two mul- 
ets, one of which only wants the lock. One large ſilver 


watch, with Tompion' name to it. One ſnuff- box, with 
a picture in it, bought at Mr Deard's, a. proper preſent 


for a miſtreſs. Five pictures without frames; if not ori- 
ginals, all copies by good hands; and one fine frame with 


out a picture. 

Fred. Oons ! what uſe have I for all this? 

Ramil. Several valuable books; amongſt which are al 
the journals printed for theſe five years laſt paſt, hand- 
The whole works in divi- 


of 
J Read no more: Confound the curs'd extortioner ; 3 
I ſhall pay 100 per cent. 
Kamil. Ah, Sir! I wiſh your Honour would conſider of 
it in time. 
Fred. I muſt have money: to what ſtraits are we re- 
duc'd by the curs'd avarice of fathers ! Well may we wiſh 
them dead, when their Heath. | is che only introduction to our 


Bin 
1 Kamil. 
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Namil. Such a father as yours, Sir, is enough to make 
one do ſomething more than wiſh him dead. For my 
art, I have never had any inclinations towards hanging; 
and, I thank heaven, I have lived to ſee whole ſets of my 
companions ſwing out of the world, while 1 have had ad- 
dreſs enough to quit all manner of gallantries the moment 
I ſmelt the halter; I have always had an utter averſion to 
the ſmell of hemp; but this rogue of a father of yours, 
Sir — Sir, I aſk your pardon, has ſo provok'd me, that 


| I have often wiſh'd to rob him, and rob him I ſhall in the 


end, that's certain. 
Fred. Give me that paper, that I may conſider a little 
theſe moderate articles. 
3 E N E II. 
L Lovegold, Decoy, Ramilie, Frederic. | 
Decoy. In ſhort, Sir, he is a very extravagant youn fel- 


E- low, and fo preſs'd by his neceſſities, that you wa ring 


him to what terms you pleaſe. 

Love. But do you think, Mr Decoy, there is no dan- 
ger ? Do you know the name, the family, and the eſtate 
of the borrower ? 

Decey. No, I cannot give you any perfect formation” 
yet, for it was by the preateſt accident in the world that 
he was recommended to me; but you will learn all theſe 
from his own lips; and his man aſſur'd me you would 
make no difficulty, the moment you knew the name of his 
father; all that I can tell you is, that his ſervant ſays the 
old gentleman is extremely rich, he call'd him a covetous 
old raſcal. 

Love. Ay, that is the name which theſe ſpendthrifts, 
and the rogues their ſervants, give to all honeſt - prudent , 
men, who know the world, and the value of their mo- 
ney. _ 

Decoy. This young gentleman is an only ſon, and is fo. 
little afraid of any future competitors, that he offers to be 
bound, if you inſiſt on it, that his father ſhall die within 
theſe eight months. 
| Love. Ay, there's ſomething in that ; I believe then I 
ſhall let him have the money. | Charity, Mr. Decoy, 1 


—— — — 1 — 
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rity obliges ps to ſerve our neighbour, I ſay, when we are 
no loſers by fo doing. 

Decoy. Very ſe, indeed. 

Ramil. Heyday ! what can be the meaning of this? 
our broker talking with the old gentleman ! 

Decay. So, Gentlemen, I ſee you are in great haſte ? | 
but who told you, pray, that this was the lender? I aſ- 
ſure you, Sir, I neither diſcover'd your name, nor your 
houſe :- but, however, there is no great harm done, they 
are people of diſcretion » ſo you may freely tranſact the af- 
far now. 

Lede. How ! | 

Decoy. This, Sir, is the gentleman that wants to bor- 
row the five hundred pounds I mentioned to you. 

Love. How ! raſcal, is it you that abandon yourſelf to 
theſe intolerable extrayagancies ? 

Fred. I muſt even ſtand buff, and outſace bim. [LA. 
And is it you, fa farher, that diſgrace yourſelf by 
theſe ſcandalons extortions? 

[Ramilie and Decoy ſueal of. 

Love. Is it you that would ruin yourſelf, by taking up 
money at ſuch intereſt ? | 

Fred. Is it you that wou'd enrich yourſelf, by lending 
at ſuch intereſt ? 

F Love. How dare you, after this, appear before my 
ace ? 

Fred. How dare you, after this, appear before the. face 
of the world ? 

Love. Get you out of my fight, villain ; get out of my 
ſight. 

Fred. Sir, I go; but give me leave to fay —— 

Love. I'll not hear a word. I'll prevent your attempt- 
ing any thing of this nature for the future. Get out 
of my ſight, villain. — I am not forry for this accident; 
it will make me henceforth keep a ſtricter eye over his 
actions. | [E xeurt, 


SCE N E III. As apartment in Lovegold's houſe. 


Harriet, Mariana. 


| Mar. Nay, Harriet, you muſt excuſe me; ** of all 
Pepe upon carth ata are my greateſt favourite: bur T 
have 


ſion for you 
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have had ſuch an intolerable cold, child, that it is a mi- 
racle I have recover'd ; for, my dear, would you think I 
have had no leſs than three doctors ? | - 
Har. Nay, then it is a miracle you recover'd, indeed. 
Mar. Oh! child, doctors will never do me any harm, 
I never take any thing they preſcribe : I don't know how 
it is, when one's ill, one can't help ſending for them ; and 
you know, my dear, my mamma loves phyſic better than 
the does any thing but cards. . 
Har. Were I to take as much of cards as you do, I 


don't know which I ſhou'd nauſeate moſt. 


. Mar. Oh! child, you are quite a tramontane: I muſt 
bring you to like dear Spadille. I proteſt, Harriet, if you 
wou'd take my advice in ſome things, you wou'd be the 
moſt agreeable creature in the world. ; 

Har. Nay, my dear, I am in a fair way of being obli- 
ged to obey your commands. | WL 

Mar. That wou'd be the happieſt thing in the world 
for you; and I dare ſwear you wou'd like them extreme- 
ly, for they wou'd be exactly oppoſite to every command 
of your father's. 9 | 

Har. By that, now, one wou'd think you were mar- 
ried already. 

Mar. Married, my dear ! | 

Har. Oh, I can tell you of ſuch a conqueſt ! you will 
have ſuch a lover within theſe four and twenty hours. 

Mar. I am glad you have given me timely notice of it, 
that I may turn off ſomebody to make room for him; but 
I believe I have liſted him already. Oh Harriet ! I have 
been ſo plagu'd, fo peſter'd, fo fatigu'd, ſince I ſaw you, 
with that dear creature your brother In ſhort, child, 
he has made arrant downright love to me ; if my heart 
had not been harder than adamant itſelf, I had been your 
ſiſter by this time. | 

Har. And if your heart be not harder than adamant, 


you will be in a fair way of being my mother ſhortly ; 


for my good father has this very day declared ſuch a paſ- 


Mar. Your father! | 
Har. Ay, my dear. What ſay you to a comely old 
gentleman, of not much _—_ threeſcore, that loyes y - 
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11 n ? I dare ſwear he will be canſtunt to you all 
ays. 

Ma. Ha, ha, ha ! I ſhall die. Ha, ha, ha ! You ex- 
travagant creature, how cou'd you throw away all this jeſt 
at once? it wou'd have furniſh'd a prudent perſon with an 
annuity of laughter for life. Oh! I am charm'd with 
my conqueſt ; I am quite in love with him already. I ne- 
ver had a lover yet above half his age. 

Har. Lappet and I have laid a delightful plot, if you 
will but come into it, and counterfeit an affection for him. 

Mar. Why, child, I have a real affection for him: 
Oh! methinks I ſce you on your knees already — Pray, 
Mamma, pleaſe to give me your bleſſing. Oh! I fee my i 
loving bridegroom in his threefold nightcap, his flannel 
ſhirt ; methinks I ſee him approach me with all the love- i 


Iy gravity of age; I hear him whiſper charming ſentences 


of moralit ty. in my ear, more inſtructive than all my grand- 8 
mother e'er taught me. Oh! I ſmell him ſweeter, oh! 
Tweeter than even hartſhorn itſelf. Ha, ha, ba! ſee, child, 


_ How beautiful a fond imagination can paint a lover: would 


not any one think now we had been à happy couple toge- 
ther, heaven knows how long ? 'Y 


Har, Well, you dear mad creature, but 4 you think 3 
you can maintain any of this fondneſs to his face ? For I 


know ſome women who ſpeak very fondly of a huſband 
to other people, but never ſay one civil thing to the man 


himſelf. 


Mar. Oh ! never fear it ; one can't indeed bring one's 


ſelf to be civil to a young lover; but as for theſe old tellows, . 
I think one may play as barmleſly with them as with one 
another. Young fellows are perfect bears, and muſt be 
kept at a diſtance; the old ones are mere lapdogs, and when 


they have agrecable tricks with them „ one is equally fond 
of both. 3 
Har. Well, but now I hope you will give me leaye to 


| ſpeak a word or two ſeriouſly in favour of; my poor bro- 


ther. 
Mar. Oh! I ſhall hate you if you are ſerious: auh 
ſee what your wicked words have occaſion'd; I proteſt 


you are a n and nn deal with the devil. 


SCENE 
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s & E N R W. 
Frederic, Mariana, Harriet. 
Har. Oh, brother! I am glad you are come to plead 


your own cauſe ; I have been your ſolicitor in your ab- 


fence. 
Fred. T am afraid, like other clients, I ſhall plead much 


_ worſe for myſelf, than my advocate has done. 


Mar. Perſons who have a bad cauſe, ſhould have very 
artful counſel, 

Fred. When the judge is determin'd againſt us all, art 
will prove of no effect. 

Mar. Why then, truly, Sir, in ſo terrible a ſituation, 1 
think the ſooner you give up the cauſe the better. 

Fred. No, Madam, I'm reſolv'd to perſevere; for 
when one's whole happineſs is already at ſtake, I fee no- 
thing more can be hazarded in the purſuit. It might be, 
perhaps, a perſon's intereſt to give up a cauſe, where- 
in part of his fortune was concern'd ; but when the diſ- 
pute is about the whole, he can never loſe by perſe- 


\ 


vering. 
22 Do ye hear him, Harriet? I fancy this brother 


of yours would have made a moſt excellent lawyer. I 
proteſt, when he is my ſon-in-law, I'll even ſend him to 
the Temple: though he begins a little late, yet 9 
may bring him to be a great man. 

Fred. J hope, Madam, diligence may ſucceed in love, as 
well as law; ſure Mariana is not a more crabbed ſtudy 
than Coke upon Littleton ? 

Mar. Oh ! the wretchy he has quite ſuffocated me with 
his compariſon ; I muſt have a little air: dear Harriet, let 


us walk in the garden. 


Fred. J hope, Madam, I have your leave to attend you. 

Mar. My leave! No indeed, you have no leave of 
mine ; but if you will follow me, I know no way to hin- 
der you. 

Har. Ah, brother, I wiſh you a had no gone wy in 
his affair than your * 


Es SCENE 
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S. 
Ramilie, Lappet. 


Lap. This was, indeed, a moſt unlacky accident; 
however, I dare lay a wager I ſhall ſucceed better with 


hm, and get ſome of thoſe guineas you would have bor- 


rowed. | | 
Kamil. J am not, Madam, now to learn Mrs Lappet's 


_ dexterity ; but if you get any thing out of him, I ſhall 


think you a match for the devil. Sooner than to extract | 
Id from him, I would engage to extract religion from a | 
3 honeſty from a lawyer, health from a phyſician, 
ſincerity from a courtier, or modeſty from a poet. I 
think, my dear, you have liv'd long enough in this 
houſe to know that gold is a very dear commodity here. 
Lap. Ah ! but there are ſome certain ſervices which 


will ſqueeze it out of the cloſeſt hands; there is one trade, 


which, I thank heayen, I am no ſtranger to, wherein all 


men are dabblers; and he who will ſcarce afford himſelf 


either meat or cloaths, will {till pay for the commodities I 
deal in. | | 

Ramil. Your humble ſervant, Madam ; I find you don't 
know our good maſter yet; there is not a woman in the 
world, who loves to hear her pretty ſelf talk never ſo 
much, but you may eaſier ſhut her mouth, than open his 
hands ; as for thanks, praiſes, and promiſes, no courtier 
upon earth is more liberal of them; but for money, the 
devil a penny: there's nothing ſo dry as his careſſes; 
and there is no huſband, who hates the word wife half fo 
much as he does the word give; inſtead of ſaying, I give 
you a good-morrow, he always ſays, I lend you a good- 
morrow. | | | 

Lap. Ah! Sir, let me alone to drain a man; I have 

the ſecret to open his heart, and his purſe too. 

Ramil. I defy you to drain the man we talk of, of 


his money; he loves that more than any thing you on 
procure him in exchange; the very ſight of a dun throws 


him into convulſions; tis touching him in the only ſen- 
ſible part; 'tis piercing his heart, tearing out his vitals, 


to aſk him for a farthing : but here he is, and if you 


LE! 
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get a ſhilling out of him, Ill marry you withont 2 
fortune. 


n N | Vh 
= Lovegold, Lappet. 
Love. All's well hitherto; my dear money is ſafer Is 


it you, Lappet ? 


Lap. I ſhou'd rather aſk if it be you, Sir: why, you 
look ſo young and vigorous —— _ 

Love. Do I, do I? 

Lap. Why, you grow younger and younger every 
day, Sir; you never look'd half ſo young in your life, 
Sir, as you do now. Why, Sir, I know fifty young 
fellows of five and twenty, that are older than you are. 

Love. That may be, that may be, Lappet, conſidering 
75 lives they lead, and yet I am a good ten years above 

ft 
25 Well, and what s ten years above fifty ? tis the 
very flower of a man's age. Why, Sir, you ate now-in 
the very prime of your life, 

Love. Very true, that's very true, as to underſtanding z 
but I am afraid, cou'd I take off twenty years, it would 
do me no harm with the ladies, Lappet. How goes on 
our affair with Mariana? Have you mention'd any thing 
about what her mother can give her? For, now-a-days, 
no body marries a woman unleſs ſhe bring ſomething with 
her beſides a petticoat. 

Lap. Sir! why, Sir, this young lady will be worth 
to * as good a thouſand pound a- year as ever was 
tol 

Love. How, a thouſand pound a- year 

Lap. Yes, Sir ; there's, in the firſt place, the article of 
a table, he has a very little ſtomach, ſhe does not eat a- 
bove an ounce in a fortnight ; and then as to the quali 
offywhat ſhe eats, you'll have no need of a French coo 
upon her account; as for ſweetmeats, ſhe mortally hates 
the. So there is the article of deſſerts wiped off all at 
once -—— You'll have no need of a confectioner, who 
wou'd be eternally bringing in bills for preſerves, con- 


ſerves, — 3 and jellies, of which half a do- 
C 3 zen 


1 
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zen ladies would ſwallow you ten pounds worth at a 
meal; this, I think, we may very moderately reckon at 


two hundred pounds a- year at leaſt. Item, For cloaths, i 
ſhe has been bred up at ſuch a plainnefs in them, that 


ſhou'd we allow but for three birthnight-ſuits a-year ſa- 
ved, which are the leaſt a town-lady wou'd expect, there 

a good two hundred pounds a-year more; for jewels, 
(of which ſhe hates the very ſight), the yearly intereſt of 
what you muſt lay out in them wou'd amount to one hun- 
dred pounds. Laſtly, She has an utter deteſtation for 
play, at which I have known ſeveral moderate ladies loſe i 
a good two thouſand pounds a-year ; now let us take only Mi 
the fourth part of that, which amounts to five hundred, to 
which if we add two hundred pound on the table ac- 
count, two hundred pound in cloaths, and one hundred 


pound in jewels, there is, Sir, your thouſand pound a- year il 


m hard money. | | 
Love. Ay, ay, theſe are pretty things, it muſt be con- 
feſs'd, very pretty things; but there's nothing real in 'em. 
Lap. How, Sir, is it not ſomething real to bring you, in 
marriage, a vaſt ſtore of ſobriety, the inheritance of a great 
love for ſimplicity of dreſs, and a vaſt acquired fund of 
hatred for play. | | 
Tode. This is downright raillery, Lappet, to make me 
up a fortune ont of the expences ſhe won't put me to; I 
aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall give no acquittance for what 1 
have not receiv'd ; in ſhort, Lappet, I mult touch, touch, 
touch ſomething real. | X 
Lap. Never fear, you ſhall touch ſomething real : I 
have heard them talk of a certain country, where ſhe has 
a very pretty freehold, which ſhall be put into your 
—_— | | 
' Love. Nay, if it were a copyhold, I ſhou'd be glad to 
touch it; but there is another thing that diſturbs me. You 
know this girl is young, and young people generally love 


one another's company; it would ill agree with a perſon | 


of my temper, to keep an aſſembly for all.the young rakes 
and flaunting girls in town. | | 
Lap. Ah, Sir, how little do you know of her! this is an- 
other particularity that I had to tell you of, ſhe has a moſt 
terrible averſion for all young people, and loves none but 

| | | perſons - 


1 bn 


„ 
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perſons of your years. I wou'd adviſe you, above all 
things, to take care not to appear too young. She inſiſts 
on {ixty at leaſt. She ſays that fifty- & years are not able 
to content her. 1 | 

Love. This humour is a little ftrange, methinks. 

Lap. She carries it farther, Sir, than can be imagin'd. 
She has in her chamber ſeveral pictures; but what do yon 
think they are? None of your ſmock-fac'd young fel- 
lows, your Adonis's, your Cephalns's, your Paris's, and 
your Apollo's. No, Sir, you ſce nothing there, but your 
handfome figures of Saturn, King Priam, old Neſtor, and 


good father Anchiſes npon his ſon's ſhoulders. 


Love. Admirable ! this is more than I could have hoped; 
to ſay the truth, had I been a woman, I ſhou'd never have 


loved young fellows. 


Lap. I believe you; pretty ſort of ſtuff indeed, to be 


in love with, your young fellows ; pretty maſters, indeed, 
with their fine complexions, and their fine feathers : now, 


I ſhou'd be glad to taſte the ſavour that is in any of 


them. 
Love. And do you really think me pretty tolerable ? 
Lap. Tolerable! you are raviſhing : if your picture 
was drawn by a good hand, Sir, it wou'd be invaluable ! | 
turn about a little, if you plcaſe ; there, what can be more 
charming? let me ſee you walk, there's a perfon for you, 
tall, ſtraight, free, and degagee ; why, Sir, you have no 


fault about you. 


Love. Not many, hem, hem, not many, I thank hea- 
ven; only a few rheumatic pains now and then, and a 
{mall catarrh that ſeizes me ſometimes, "3p, 

Lap. Ah, Sir, that's nothing, your catarrh fits very 
well upon yon, and you cough with a very good grace. 
- — But tell me, what does Mariana ſay of my per- 
on! | 
Lap. She has a particular pleaſure in talking of it; and 
I aſſure you, Sir, I have not been backward, on all ſuch 
occaſions, to blazon forth your merit, and to make her 
ſenſible how advantageous a match you will be to her. 

Love. You did very well, and I am obliged to you. 

Lap. But, Sir, I have a ſmall favour to afk of you, — 
I have a law-ſait depending, which I am. on the very 
brink of loſing for want of a little money. [He looks 9. 

8 ly. 
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5. And you could eaſily procure my ſucceſs, if you had 
the leaſt friendſhip for me: you can't imagine, Sir, the 
pleaſure ſhe takes in talking of you. [He — pleas d.] 
—— Ah! how you will delight her, how your vene- 
rable mien will charm her. She will never be able to 
withſtand you. But indeed, Sir, this law-ſuit will be 
of a terrible conſequence to me. [He /ooks grave. again.] 
I am ruin'd, if 1 loſe it, which a very ſmall matter might 
prevent. Ah ! Sir, had you but feen the raptures with 
which ſhe has heard me talk of you, [He reſumes his 
gaiety.], how pleaſure ſparkled in her eyes at the recital of 
your good qualities. In ſhort, to diſcover a ſecret to you, 
which I promis'd to conceal, I have work'd up her ima- 
gination, till ſhe is downright impatient of having the 
match concluded. | 

Love. Lappet, you have acted a very friendly part, 
and I own that I have all the obligations in the world to 
you. 
Lap. I beg you would give me this little aſſiſtance, Sir; 
[He looks ſerious.]; it will ſet me on my feet, and I ſhall 
be eternally obliged to you. 

Love. Farewell, I'll go and finiſh my diſpatches. 

Lap. I aſſure you, Sir, you cou'd never aſſiſt me in a 
greater neceſſity. 

; Love. I muſt go give ſome orders about a particular af- 
air, — 
Lap. I would not importune you, Sir, if I was not 
. forc'd by the laſt extremity. 5 

Love. I expect the taylor about turning my coat: don't 
you think this coat will look well enough turn'd, and with 
new buttons, for a wedding - ſuit? 

Lap. For pity's ſake, Sir, don't refuſe me this ſmall fa - 
vour; I ſhall be undone, indeed, Sir. If it were but fo 
ſmall a matter as ten pound, Sir. 

Love. I think I hear the taylor's voice. 

Lap. If it were but five pound, Sir, but three pound, 
Sir; nay, Sir, a ſingle guinea wou'd be of ſervice for a 

day or two. [As he offers to go out on either ſide, ſhe in- 
' tercepts him. at 
Love. I muſt go, I can't ſtay ; hark there, ſomebody 
calls me. I'm very much oblig'd to you, indeed, I am ve- 


ry much oblig'd to you. 
ES | Lap. 
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Lap. Go to the gallows, to the devil. like a covetous 
pood-for-nothing villain, as you are. Ramilie is in the 
right; however, I ſhall not quit the affair; for though I 
get nothing out of him, I am ſure of my reward from the 
other ſide. 77 | | SEE 

Fools only to one party will confide ; | 

Good politicians will both parties guide, 

And if one fails, they're fec'd on t'other ſide. 


ACT IL SCENE 1 


SCENE continues. 
Harriet, Frederic, Clermont. 


Fred. I Think, Sir, you have given my ſiſter a very ſub- 

ſtantial proof of your affection. I am ſorry you 

could have had ſuch a ſuſpicion of me, as to imagine I 

could have been an enemy to one, who has approv'd him- 
ſelf a gentleman and a lover. | 

Cler. If any thing, Sir,-con'd add to my misfortunes, it 

would be to be thus oblig'd, without having any proſpect 


© 


of repaying the obligation. 


Fred. Every word you ſpeak is a farther conviction to 
me, that you are what you have declar'd yourſelf; for 
there is ſomething in a generous education, which it is im- 
poſſible for perſons who want that happineſs, to connter- 
feit ; therefore henceforth I beg you to believe me finccre- 
ly your friend. | | | | 

Har. Come, come, pray a truce with your compliments; 
for I hear my father's cough coming this way. | 


e N 
Lovegold, Frederic, Clermont, Harriet. 


Love. So, fo, this 1s juſt as J would have it; let me tell 
you, children, this is a prudent young man, and you can- 
not converſe too much with him. He will teach you, Sir, 

for all you hold your head ſo high, better ſenſe than to 
borrow money at 50 per cent. and you, Madam, I dare 


ſay 
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ſay he will infuſe good things into you too, if you will but 
-hearken to him. 

Fred. While you live, Sir, we ſhall want no other in- 
ſtructor. 

Love. Come hither, Harriet ; you know to-night 1 
have invited our friend and neighbour Mr Spindle. Now 
I intend to take this opportunity 7 of ſaving the expence of 
another entertaiment, by inviting Mariana and her mo- 
ther; for I obferve, that take what care one will, there 
is always more victuals provided on thefe occaſions than 
is eat; and an additional gueſt makes no additional ex- 

nce. - 
. Cler. Very true, Sir; beſides, though they were to riſe 
hungry, no one ever calls for more at another perſon's 
table. | 

Love. Right, honeſt Clermont, and to riſe with an ap- 
petite is one of the wholeſomeſt things in the world. Har- 
riet, I would have you go immediately, and carry the in- 


. Vitation ; you may walk thither, and they will bring you | | 


back in a coach. 

Har. I ſhall obey og. Sir. 

Love. Go, that's my good girl; and you, Sir, I deſire 
you would behave y arte civilly at ſupper. | 

Fred. Why ſhould you ſuſpect me, Sir? 

Love. I know, Sir, with what eyes ſuch ſparks as you 
look upon a mother-in-law ; but if you hope for my for- 

iveneſs of your late exploit, I would adviſe you to be- 
= to her in the moſt affectionate manner imaginable. 
Fred. 1 cannot promiſe, Sir, to be overjoy'd at her be- 
ing my mother-in-law ; but this I will promiſe you, I 
will be as civil to her as you could with. I will behold 
her with as much affection as you can deſire me; that is 
an. article upon which you may be ſure of a moſt — 
obedience. 
Love. That, I think, is the leaſt I can expect. 

Fred. Sir, you ſhall have no reaſon to complain. 


S C-E N{E; Il 
Lovegold, Clermoat, James. 
James. Did you {end for me, Sir? 
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Love. Where have you been? for I have wanted you 
above an hour. | | 

James. Whom, Sir, did y6u want? your coachman, or 
your cook? for J am both one and t'other. 

Love. I want my cook, Sir. - z 

James. I thought, indeed, it was not your coachman ; 
for yon have had no great occaſion for him ſince your laſt 
pair of geldings were ſtarv'd But your cook, Sir, {hall 
wait on you in an inſtant. 4 | 

[Puts off his coachman's great ccat, and appears as 4 

C00R. WEED . 

Love. What's the meaning of this folly ? 

Fames. I am ready for your commands, Sir, 

Love. I am engag'd this evening to give a ſupper. 

James, A ſupper, Sir! I have not heard the word this 
half. year. I have indeed now and then heard of ſuch a 
thing as a dinner; but for a ſupper, I have not dreſs'd one 
ſo long, that I am afraid my hand is out. | 

Love. Leave off your ſaucy jeſting, Sirrab, and fee that 


you provide me a good ſupper. 


ames. That may be done, Sir, with a good deal of 
money. | | 
Love. What, is the devil in you? always money. Can. 
you ſay nothing elſe but money, money, money? All 
my ſervants, my children, my relations, can pronounce no 
other word than money. | 
Cler. I never heard fo ridiculous an anſwer ; here's a 
miracle for you indeed, to make a good ſupper with a 
good deal of money ; is there any thing ſo eaſy ? Is there 
any one who can't do it? Wou'd a man ſhew himſelf to 
be a good cook, he muſt make a good ſupper out of a little 
money, + 
James. I wiſh you would be ſo good, Sir, as to ſhew 
us that art, and take my office of cook upon yourſelf, 
Love. Peace, Sirrah, and tell me what we can have. 
James. There's a gentleman, Sir, who can furnith you 
out a good ſupper with a little money. 
Love. Anſwer me yourſelf. _ 
ames. Why, Sir, how many will there be at table ? 
ove. About eight or ten; but I will have a ſupper 
dreſs'd but for eight; for if there be enough for cight, 
there is enough for ten. : eſs: 0 5 
| James. 
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James. Suppoſe, Sir, you have at one end of the table 
handſome ſoop; at the other end a fine Weſt- | 

ohatia ham and chickens; on one ſide a fillet of veal 
roſted; and on the other a turkey, or rather a buſtard; 


Which, I believe, may be bought tor a guinea, or therea- 


bouts. 

Love. What, is the fellow providing an entertainment 
for my Lord Mayor, and the court of Aldermen ? 

James. Then, Sir; for the ſecond courſe, a leaſh of 


on a leaſh of fat poulards, half a dozen partridges, 
_+one dozen of qualls, two dozen of ortolans, three do- 


as — 

Love. [Putting his hand before James's mouth.) Ah, 

Fillain ! you are eating up all I am worth. < 

| 2 Then a ragout 
ove. [Stopping his mouth Hain. ] Hold your extrava· 

gant tongue, Sirrah. 

Cler. Have you a Wind to burſt them all? Has my ma- 
Ker invited people to cram em to death? Or do you think 
his friends have a mind to cat him up at one ſupper ? Such 
ſervants as you, Mr James, ſhould be often reminded of 
that excellent ſaying of a very wiſe man, We muſt eat 
fo live, and not live to eat. 

Love. Excellently well ſaid, indeed ; it is the fineſt ſen- 
tence I ever heard in my life. Ve muſt live to eat, and 
not eat to No, that is not it, how did you ſay! 4 

Cler. That we muſt eat to live, and not live to eat. | 
Love. Extremely fine ; ; pray write them out for me: 
for I'm reſolv'd to have em done in letters of gold, or 


black and white rather, over my hall-chimney. 


James. You have no need to do any more, Sir ;. Fong 
talk enough of you already. 

Love. Pray, Sir, what do people ſay of me! ? 

James. Ah, Sir, if I could but be ab d that you would 


not be angry with me. 


Love. Notatall; fo far from i it, you will very much 


_ oblige me; for I am always very glad to hear what the 
world ſays of me. 


James. Well, Sir ; then ſince you will have it, I will 
tell you freely, that they make a jeſt of you every where; 


nay, of your very ſervants upon your account. They 


make ten thouſand ſtories of Te One lays, that you have 
always 
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always a quarrel ready with your ſervants at quarter- day, 
or when they leave you, in order to find an excuſe to give 
them nothing. Another ſays, that you were taken one 
night ſtealing your own oats from your own horſes; for 
which your coachman very handſomely belabour'd your 
back. In a word, Sir, one can go no where, where you 
are not the by-word; you are the laughing-ſtock of all the 
world ; and you are never mentioned but by the-names of 
covetous, ſcraping, ſtingy | 

Love. Impertinent, impudent raſcal ; beat him for me, 
Clermont. | 

Cler. Are not you aſham'd, Mr James, to give your ma- 
ſter this language? 

James. What's that to you, Sir ? I fancy this fellow's 
a coward ; if he be, I will handle him. | 

Cler. It does not become a ſervant to uſe ſuch language 
to his maſter. | | 

James. Who taught you, Sir, what becomes ? If you 
trouble your hcad with my buſineſs, I ſhall threſh your 
jacket for you; if I once take a ſtick in hand, I ſhall 
teach you to hold your tongue for the future, I believe ; if 
you offer to ſay another word to me, I'll break your head 
for you. [Drives Clermont to the farther end of the ſtage. 

Cler. How, raſcal! break my head ! 5 


James. ] did not ſay, I'd break your head. 


[Clermont drives him back again. 

Cler. Do you know, Sirrah, that I ſhall break yours for 
this impudence ? fo | * | 

James. I hope not, Sir; I give you no offence, Sir. 

Cler. That I ſhall ſhew you the difference between us. 

James. Ha, ha, ha, Sir, I was but in jeſt. 

Cler. Then I ſhall warn you to forbear theſe jeſts for the 
future. [Nicks him off the ſtage. 

James. Nay, Sir, can't you take a jeſt ? Why, I was 
but in jeſt all the while. 

Love. How happy am I in ſuch a clerk ! 

Cler. You may leave the ordering of the "ſupper to me, 


| Sir ; I will take care of that. 


Love. Do ſo; ſee and provide _— to cloy their 
ſtomachs ; let there be two great diſhes of ſoup-meagre, 


a good large ſuet- pudding, _ dainty fat pork pye or 


rely, 


38 THE MIS ER. A4 III. 


paſty, a fine ſmall breaſt of mutton, not too fat; a ſalad, 
and a diſh of artichokes, which will make plenty and va- | 
riety enough. 
Ctler. I ſhall take a particular care, Sir, to provide every 
thing to your ſatisfaction. 

ove. But be ſure there be plenty of ſoup, be ſure of 
that. This is a moſt excellent young fellow ; but now will 
I go pay a viſit to my money. 


SCENE IV. The ſtreet. 
Ramilie and Lappet meeting. 


Ramil. Well, Madam; what ſucceſs? Have I been a 
falſe prophet ? and have you come at the 'old Huncks's 
purſe, or have I ſpoke like an oracle, and is he as cloſc- 
fiſted as uſual ? 

Lap. Never was a eerfon of my function ſo uſed, all 
my rhetoric availed nothing ; while I was talking to him 
about the lady, he ſmil'd and was pleas'd ; but the mo- 
ment I mention'd money to him, his countenance chang'd, 
and he underſtood not one word that I ſaid. But now, 
Mille, what do you think this affair is that I am tranſ- | 


actin 

| n. Nay, Mrs Lappet, now you are putting too ſe- 
vere a taſk upon me; how 1s it 8 in the vaſt variety 
of affairs, which you honour with takin 65 into your hands, 


that I ſhould be able to gueſs which is fo happy to employ 


your immediate thoughts ? 
Lap. Let me tell you then, ſweet Sir, that I am tran- 


acting an affair between your maſter's miſtreſs and his fa- 
ther. 

Ramil. What affair, prithee ? ? | 

Lap. What ſhonld it be, but the old one, matrimony ? 
In ſhort, your maſter and his father are riyals. 

Ramil. 1 am glad on't, and I wiſh the old gentleman 
ſucceſs, with all my heart. | 

Lap. How ! are you your maſter's enemy? 

Ramil. No, Madam; I am fo much his friend, that I 
Had rather he ſhould loſe his miſtreſs, than his humble ſer- 
vant, which muſt be the caſe : for I am determin'd againſt 
a married family, I will never be ſervant to any man who 
is not his own .. 

Lap, 
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Lap. Why truly, when one conſiders the caſe thorough- 
ly, I muſt be of an opinion, that it would be more your 
maſter's intereſt to be this lady's ſon-in-law, than her 
huſband : for, in the firſt place, ſhe has but little fortune; 
and, if ſhe was once married to his ſon, I dare ſwear the 
old gentleman would never forgive the diſappointment of 
his love. | | 

Ramil. And is the old gentleman in love ? 

Lap. Oh, profoundly ! delightfully ! Oh that you had 
but ſeen him as I have ! with his feet tottering, his eyes 
watering, his teeth chattering; his old trunk was ſhaken 


| with a fic of love, juſt as if it had been a fit of an ague. 


Ramil. He will have more cold fits than hot, I be- 
lieve. 

Lap. Is it not more advantageous for him, to have a 
mother-in-law that ſhould open his father's heart to him, 
than a wife that ſhould ſhut it againſt him? Beſides, it 
will be the better for us all: for if the huſband were as 
covetous as the devil, he could not ſtop the hands of an 
extravagant wife. She will always have it in her power 
to reward them who keep her ſecrets, and when the huſ- 
band is old enough to be the wife's grandfather, ſhe has 
always ſecrets that are worth concealing, take my word 
for it: ſo, faith, I will e'en ſet about that in earneſt, which 
I have hitherto intended only as a jeſt. > 

Ramil. But do you think you can prevail with her ? 
Will ſhe not be apt to think ſhe loſes that by the exchange, 
which he cannot make her amends for ? 

Lap. Ah, Ramilie, the difficulty is not ſo great to per- 
ſuade a woman to follow her intereſt. We generally have 
that more at heart than you men imagine ; beſides, we 
are extremely apt to liſten to one another, and whether 
you would lead a woman to ruin, or preſerve her from it, 
the ſureſt way of doing either is by one of her own ſex. 
We are penerally decoy'd into the net by birds of our 


own feathers. 


Ramil. Well, if you do ſucceed in your undertaking, 
e allow this, I hope, that I firſt put it into your 
Lap. Yes, it is true, you did mention it firſt ; but I 
thought of it firſt I am ſure, I muſt have thought of it, but I 
will not loſe a moment's time : for, notwithſtanding all I 

D 2 have 
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have ſaid, young fellows are devils. Beſides, this has a moſt 
plauſible tongue; and ſhould he get acceſs to Mariana, may 
do in a few minutes what I ſhall never be able to undo as 
long as I live. e 

Ramil. There goes the glory of all chambermaids. 
The jade has art, it is quite overſhadow'd by her va- 
nity. She will get the better of every one, but the per- 
fon who will condeſcend to praiſe her; for, though ſhe be 
a moſt mercenary devil, ſhe will ſwallow no bribe half fo 
eagerly as flattery. The ſame pride which warms her 
fancy, ſerves to cool her appetites; and therefore though 
ſhe have neither virtue nor beauty, her vanity gives her 
both. And this is my miſtreſs with a pox to her. Pray, 
what am I in love with? But that is a queſtion ſo few lo- 
vers can anſwer, that I ſhall content myſelf with think- 
ing I am in love with, Le, je ne ſgai quoi. 


SCENE V. Lovegold's hoy/e. | 
Lovegold, Frederic, Harriet, Mrs Wiſely, and Mariana. 


Love. You ſee, Madam, what it is to marry extremely 
young. Here are a couple of tall branches for you,, al- 
moſt the age of man and woman; but ill weeds grow a- 
ace. | 
b Mrs Wiſe. When children come to their age, Mr Love- 
gold, they are no longer any trouble to their parents ; 
what I have always dreaded, was to have married into a 
family where there were ſmall children. 

Love. Pray give me leave, young Lady, I have been 
told you have no great averſion to ſpectacles; it is not 
that your charms do not ſufficiently ſtrike the naked eye, 
or that they want addition ; but it is with glaſſes we look 
at the ſtars, and I'll maintain you are a ſtar of beau- 
ty that is the fineſt, brighteſt, and moſt glorious of all 

Mar. Harriet, I ſhall certainly burſt : Oh ! nauſeous, 
filthy fellow. | | 

Love. What does ſhe ſay to you, Harriet? 

Har, She ſays, Sir, if ſhe were a ſtar, you ſhould be ſure 
of her kindeſt influence. 

Love. How can I return this great honour you do * 


prize in purſuit 


So, 3 THE MIS ER. 41 


Mar. Auh ! what an animal! what a wretch! 

Love. How vaſtly am I oblig'd to you for theſe kind 
fentiments ! | 

Mar. I ſhall never be able to hold it out, unleſs you 
keep him at a greater diſtance, 

Lede. [Liſtening. ] I ſhall make them both keep their 
diſtance, Madam. Harkee, you Mr Spendall, why don't 
you come and make this lady ſome acknowledgment for 
the great honour ſhe does your father ? | 

Fred. My father has indeed, Madam, mach reaſon to 
be vain of his choice. You will be doubtleſs a very great 
honour to our family. Notwithſtanding which, I cannot 
diſſemble my real ſentiments ſo far, as to counterfeit any 
joy I ſhall have in the name of ſon-in-law ; nor can I 
help ſaying, that if it were in my power, I believe I ſhould 
make no ſcruple of preventing the match. 

Mar. I believe it, indeed; were they to aſk the leave 
of their children, few parents would marry twice. 

Love. Why, you ill-bred blockhead, is that the compli- 
ment you make your mother-in-law ? 

Fred. Well, Sir, ſince you will have me talk in another 
ſtyle Suffer me, Madam, to put myſelf in the place of 
my father; and believe me, when I ſwear to you I never 
ſaw any one half ſo charming, that I can imagine no happi · 
neſs equal to that of pleaſing you; that to be called your 
huſband, would be to my ears a title more bleſſed, more glo- 
rious than that of the greateſt of princes. The poſſeſſion 
of you is the moſt valuable pift in the power of Fortune. 
That is the lovely mark to which all my ambition tends ; 
there is nothing which I am not capable of undertaking to 
attain ſo great a bleſſing, all difficulties, when you are the 


Love. Hold, hold, Sir : ſoftly, if you pleaſe 

Fred. I am only ſaying a few civil things, Sir, for you 
to this lady. 

Lovz2. Your humble ſervant, Sir: I have a tongue to ſay 
civil things with myſelf. I have no need of ſuch an in- 
terpreter as you are, ſweet Sir. | 

Mar. If your father could not ſpeak better for himſelf 
than his ſon can for him, I am afraid he would meet with 


litdle ſucceſs. | e 
eo D 3 | Love. 
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Love. I don't aſk you, Ladies, to drink any wine before 
ſupper, leſt it ſhould ſpoil your ſtomachs. 

Fred. J have taken the liberty to order ſome ſweet- 
meats, Sir, and tokay i in the next room ; I hope the La- 


dies will excuſe what is wanting. 


Mrs Wiſe. There was no neceſſity for ſuch a colla- 


. tion. 


Fred. [To Mariana. ] Did you ever ſee, Madam, ſo fine 


a brilliant as that on my father's finger ? 


Mar. It ſeems, indeed, to be a very fine one. | 

Fred. [Takes it off from his father's finger, and gives 
it to Mariana. You cannot judge of it, Madam, unleſs 
you were to {ee it nearer. I you will give me leave, Sir ; 


there is no ſeeing a jewel while it is on the finger, 

Mrs Wiſe. It 

Mar. q is really a prodigious fine one. 

Fred. | Preventing Mariana, who is going to return it. ] 
No, Madam, it is already in the beſt hands. My father, 
Madam, intends it as a preſent to you; — I hope 
you will accept it. | 

Love. Preſent! I! 

Fred. Is it not, Sir, your requeſt to this * that ſhe 
would wear this bauble for your ſake ? 

Love. [To his ſon.] Is the devil in you? 

Fred. He makes ſigns to me, that I would intreat you 
to accept it. 

Mar. I ſhall not, upon my word. 

Fred. He will not receive it again. 

Love. I ſhall run ſtark-ſtaring mad. 

Mar. I muſt inſiſt on returning it. | 

Fred. It would be cruel in you to refuſe him; let me 
intreat you, Madam, not to fhock my poor father to ſuch 
a dere. 
Wife. It is ill- breeding, child, to refuſe ſo often. 

219 Oh! that the devil would but fly ade with this 
fellow. 

Fred. See, Madam, what agonies he is in, leſt you 
ſhould return it. It is not my fault, dear Sir; I do all 1 


can to prevail with her — but ſhe is obſtinate — For 


pity's ſake, Madam, keep it. 
Love. [To his ſon. Infernal villain ! EY 
red. 


III. 


times bid him leave his buſineſs with you 
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Fred. My father will never forgive me, * unleſs 
I ſucceed ; on my knees I intreat * 

Love. The cut- throat! 

Mrs Wiſe. Daughter, I proteſt you make me aſham'd of 
you; come, come, put up the ring, ſince Mr Lovegold i is 


ſo uncaſy about it. 
Mar. Your commands, Madam, always determine me, 


and I ſhall refuſe no longer. 
Love. I ſhall be undone, I with I was n while I 


have one : farthing left. 
r VI. 
To them James. 


James. Sir, chere is a man at the door who deſires to 


ſpeak with you. 
Love. Tell him J am buſy — bid him come another 


James. Muſt he leave the money he has Gogh with 
me, Sir ? 

Love. No, no, . ſtay ell him I come this inſtant. 
I aſk pardon, Ladies, I'll wait on you again immediately. 

Fred. Will you pleaſe, Ladies, to walk into the next 
room, and taſte the collation I was mentioning. 

Mar. J have eat too much fruit already this afternoon. 

Mrs Wiſe. Really, Sir, this is an unneceſſary trouble; 
but, ſince the tokay is provided, I will taſte one glaſs. 

Har. T'Il wait on you, Madam. 


Frederic, Mariana. 


Mar. That is a mighty pretty picture over the Wen 
Harriet. It is a family- piece, my dear? I think it has 
a great deal of you in it. Are not you generally thought 
very like it? Hey-day, where is my mamma and your 
ſiſter gone? 

Fred. They thought, Madam, we might have ſome bu- 
ſineſs together, and fo were willing to leave us alone. 

Mar. Did they ſo? but as we happen to have no bu- 
fineſs together, we may as well follow them. 

Fred. When a lover has no other obſtacles to ſur- 

| mount, 
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mount, but th6ſe his miſtreſs throws in his way, ſhe is 
in the right not. to become too eaſy a conqueſt : but were 
you as kind as I could wiſh, my father would ſtill prove a 
ſufficient bar to our happineſs; therefore it is a double cru- 


- elty in you. 


Mar. Our happineſs ! how came your happineſs and 
mine to depend ſo on one another, pray? when that of 
the mother and ſon-in-law are uſually ſo very oppoſite. 

Fred. This is keeping up the play behind the curtain. 
Your kindneſs to him comes from the ſame ſpring, as your 
cruelty to me. X 

Me. Modeſt enough then! I ſuppoſe you think both 
fictitious. 8 

Fred. Faith, to be ſincere, I do without arrogance, I 
think ; I have nothing in me ſo deteſtable, as ſhould make 
you deaf to all I ſay, or blind to all I ſuffer. This I am 
certain, there is nothing in him ſo charming, as to capti- 
vate a woman of your ſenſe in a moment. | 

Mar. You are miſtaken, Sir ; money, money the moſt 
charming of all things; money, which will ſay more in 
one moment than the moſt elegant lover can in years. Per- 
haps you will ſay a man is not young; I anſwer, he is rich. 


He is not genteel, handſome, witty, brave, good-humour'd; £ 


but he is rich, rich, rich, rich, rich — that one word 
contradicts every thing you can ſay againſt him; and if 
you were to praiſe a perſon for an whole hour, and end 
with, But he is poor, you overthrow all you have ſaid; 
for it has long been an eſtabliſh'd maxim, That he who 
is rich can have no vice, and he that is poor can have no 
virtue. 5 
Fred. Theſe principles are foreign to the real ſenti- 
ments of Mariana's heart. I vow, did you but know 
bow ill a counterfeit you are, how awkwardly ill-nature 
fits upon you, you'd never wear it. There is not one ſo 
abandon'd, but that ſhe can affect what is amiable better 
than you can what is odious. Nature has painted in you 
the complexion of virtue in ſuch lively colours, that no- 
thing but what is lovely can ſuit yon, or appear your 
OWN. | 7 


SCENE 


N i 


S'CE N EVI 
Mariana, Frederic, Harrict. 
Har. I left your mamma, Mariana, with Mr Clermont, 


who is ſhewing her ſome pictures in the gallery. Well, 


have you told him ? 

Mar. Told him what ? 

Har. Why, what you told me this afternoon ; that you 
lov'd him. 

Mar. I tell you I loy'd him ! —— Oh! barbarous falſe- 


| hood ! x 


Fred. Did you? could you ſay ſo? Oh! repeat it to 
my face, and make me bleſs'd to that degree. | 
Har. Repeat it to him, can't you? How can you be 


ſo ill-natur'd to conceal any thing from another, which 


would make him happy to know ? 
Mar. The lie would choke me, were I to ſay fo. 
Har. Indeed, my dear, you have ſaid you hated him ſo 
often, that you need not fear that. But if ſhe will not 
diſcover it to yourſelf, take my word for it, brother, ſhe 
is your own, without any poſlibility of loſing. She is full 
as fond of you as you are of her. I hate this peeviſh, 
fooliſh coyneſs in women, who will ſuffer a worthy lover 
to languiſh and deſpair, when they need only put themſelves 
to the pain of telling truth to make them eaſy. 
Mar. Give me leave to tell you, Miſs Harriet, this is a 


treatment I did not expect from you, eſpecially in your 


own houſe, Madam. I did not imagine I was invited hither 
to be betray'd, and that you had enter'd into. a plot with 
your brother againſt my reputation. 8 
Har. We form a plot againſt your reputation! I with 
you could ſee, my dear, how prettily theſe airs become 
you. Take my word for it, you would have no reaſon to 
be in love with your fancy. h 
Mar. I ſhould indeed have no reaſon to be in love with 
my fancy, if it were fix'd where you have inſinuated it to 
be placed. | 
Har. If you have any reaſon, Madam, to be aſhamed of 


your choice, it is from denying it. My brother is every 


way worthy of you, Madam ; and give me leave to tell 
you, if I can prevent it, you ſhall not render him as ri- 
diculous 


— er omen = a 


- 
— — — — 
— 832 r oo — — * — 
— P = | a 


8 Wwe — ones rn a a ben 


5 — Tame 77 "x e — 


— 


* . — a 6 1 
LIES * — A Ne — n — ol — 
PPP rr nn nl OOO OOO pe eters fe on 
— : > 


——— — ä)— — 2 wK—ẽ—ꝛ — — OY 
— ä — 5 


1 — — SEDAN = _ — — 
- RS — — + — — _— —— — * 
| ; — * — Ii = . — — — — 
IS <= <TD = = 7 . 1 
" 
* 
. 


46 T HE MIS E R. AlN 


diculons to to the town, as you have ſome other of your 
admircrs. f 

Fred. Dear Harriet, carry it no farther; you will ruin 
me for ever with her. | 

Har. Away, you do not know the ſex. Her vanity 
will make you play the fool till ſhe deſpiſes you, and then 
contempt will deſtroy her affection for you It is a 


part ſhe has often play'd. 


Mar. T am oblig'd to you, however, Madam, for the 
leſſon you have given me, how far I may depend on a 
woman's friendſhip. It will be my own fault, if ever I 
am decciv'd hereafter. | | 

Har. My ftiend{hip, Madam, naturally cools, when I 
diſcover its object leſs worthy than I imagin'd her. —— 
I can never have any violent eſteem for one, who would 
make herſelf unhappy, to make the perſon who dotes on 


her more ſo; the ridiculous cuſtom of the world is a 


poor excuſe for ſuch a behaviour. And, in my opinion, 
the coquette, who ſacrifices the eaſe and the reputation of 
as many as ſhe is able to an ill-natur'd vanity, is a more o- 
dious, I am fare ſhe is a more pernicious creature, than 
the wretch whom fondneſs betrays to make her lover hap- 
Py at the expence of her own reputation. | 


„ Ih. 
To them Mrs Wiſcly, Clermont. 


Mrs Wiſe. Upon my word, Sir, you have a moſt ex- 
cellent taſte for pictures. | 

Mar. I can bear this no longer; if you had been baſe 
enough to have given up all friendſhip and honour, good- 
breeding ſhould — reſtrain'd you from uſing me aſter 
this inhumane, cruel, barbarous manner. 

Mrs Wiſe. Bleſs me ! child, what's the matter ? 

Har. Let me intreat yon, Mariana, not to expoſe your- 
ſelf, you have nothing to complain of on his E and 
therefore pray let the whole be a ſecret. 

Mar. A ſecret! no, Madam. The whole world ſhall 
know how I have been treated. I thank heaven, I have 
it in my power to be reveng'd on you; and if I am not 
reveng'd on you — | I. 
. Fred. 
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Fred. Sce, ſiſter, was I not in the right? Did I not tell 
you, you would ruin me ? and now you have done it. 
Har. Courage! all will go well yet. You muſt not be 
frighten'd at a few ſtorms. Theſe are only blaſts that 
carry a lover to his harbour. 


N 3 
To them Lovegold. 


love. Taſk your pardon, I have diſpatch'd my buſineſs 


with all poſſible haſte. | | 
Mrs Wiſe. I did not expect, Mr Lovegold, when we 
were invited hither, that your children intended to affront 
us. | | 
Love. Has any.one affronted you, Madam ? 
Mrs Wiſe. Your children, Sir, have us'd my poor girl 
ſo ill, that they have brought tears into her eyes. I can 
aſſure you, we are not us'd to be treated in this manner. 
My daughter is of as good a family | 
Love. Out of my ſight, audacious, vile wretches, and 
let me never ſee you again. 
Fred. Sir, I | | | | 
Love. I won't hear a word, and I wiſh I may never 
hear you more. Was ever ſuch impudence, to dare after 
what I have told you DL 
Har. Come, brother, perhaps I may give you ſome com- 
fort. | 
Fred, I fear you have deſtroy'd it for ever. 


SC EM M0 
Lovegold, Mrs Wiſcly, Mariana, Clermont. 


Love. How ſhall I make you amends for the rudeneſs 
you have ſuffer'd ? Poor, pretty creature ! had they ſtolen 
my purſe, I would almoſt as ſoon have pardon'd them. 

Mrs Wiſe. The age is come to a fine paſs, indeed, if 
children are to control the wills of their parents. If I would 
have conſented to a ſecond match, I would have been glad 
to have ſeen a child of mine oppoſe it. 

Love. Let us be married immediately, my dear; and 
if after that they ever dare to offend you, they ſhall ſtay no 


longer undex my roof, : 11 
: 5 
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Mrs Miſe. Lookee, Mariana, I know your conſent will 
appear a little ſudden, and not altogether conform to thoſe 
nice rules of decorum, of which I have been all my life 

ſo ſtri&t an obſerver; but this is ſo prudent a match, that 
the world will be apt to give you a diſpenſation. When 
women ſcem too forward, to run away with idle young 
fellows, the world is, as it onght to be, very ſevere on 
them; but when they only conſult their intereſt in their 
conſent, though it be never ſo quickly given, we ſay, 

La! who ſuſpected it? it was mighty privately carried 
on. % 

Mar. I reſign myſelf entirely over to your will, Madam, 
and am at your diſpoſal. 

Mrs Wiſe. Mr Lovegold, my daughter is a little ſhy on 
this occaſion, you know your courtſhip has not been of a- 
ny long date; but ſhe has conſider'd your great merit, and 
I believe I may venture to give you her conſent. 

Love. And ſhall I? hey! I begin to find myſelf the 
happieſt man upon earth. Od ! Madam, you fhall be a 
grandmother within theſe ten months. I am a very young 
fellow. | 

Mar. If you were five years younger, I ſhould utterly 
deteſt you. | | 

Love. The very creature ſhe was deſcrib'd to be. No 
one, ſure, ever ſo luckily found a maſs of treaſure as I 
have. My pretty ſweet, if you will walk a few minutes 
in the garden, I will wait on you; I muſt give ſome ne- 
ceſſary orders to my clerk. - 

Mrs Wiſe. We ſhall expect you with impatience. 


$ xn. 
Lovegold, Clermont. 


Love. Clermont, come hither : you ſee the diſorder my 
houſe is like to be in this evening. I muſt truſt every 
| — to your care; ſee that matters be manag'd with as 

ſmall expence as poſſible. My extravagant ſon has ſent 
for fruit, ſweetmeats, and tokay. Take care what is not 
eat or drank be return'd to the tradeſpeople. If you 
can ſave a bottle of the wine, let that be ſent back too, 
and put up what is left; if part of a bottle, in a pint: 
that I will keep for my own drinking when I am * 
| c 
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| Be ſure that the ſervants of my gueſts be not aſk'd to come 


farther than the hall, for fear ſome of mine ſhould aſk 
them to eat. I truſt every thing to you. 

Cler. 1 ſhall take all the care poſſible, Sir. But there 
is one thing in this entertainment of yours which gives 
me inexpreſſible pain. 

Love. What is that, prithee? 

Cler. That is the cauſe of it. Give me leave, Sir, to 
be free on this occaſion. I am ſorry a man of your years 
and prudence ſhould be prevail'd on to fo indiſcreet an 
action, as I fear this marriage will be called. 

Love. J know ſhe has not quite ſo great a fortune as I 
might expect. 

Cler. Has ſhe any fortune, Sir ? 

Love. Oh! yes, yes, I have been very well aſſur'd that 
her mother is in very circumſtances, and you know 
ſhe is her only daughter. Beſides, ſhe has ſeveral quali- 
ties which will fave a fortune. And a penny fav'd is a 


penny got; ſince I find I have great occaſion for a wife, I 


might have ſearch'd all over this town, and not have got 
one cheaper. | 
Cler. Sure, you are in a dream, Sir, ſhe fave a fortune! 
Love. In the article of a table, at leaſt two hundred 
pounds a-year.  - | 
- Cler. Sure, Sir, you do not know —— 
Love. In cloaths, two hundred mere —— 
Cler. There is not, Sir, in the whole town 
Love. In jewels, one hundred ; play, five hundred ; 
theſe have been all prov'd to me; belides, all that her 
_— is worth. In ſhort, I have made a very prudent 
choice. 
Cler. Do but hear me, Sir. | 
Love. Take a particular care of the- family, my good 
boy. Pray let there be nothing waſte. | 


8. BN 


XIII. 
-- Clermont alone. 
Cler. How vainly do we ſpend our breath, while paſ- 
fon ſhuts the ears of thoſe we talk to? I thought it im- 


poſſible for any thing to have ſurmounted his avarice ; but 
I find there is one little paſſion, which reigns triumphant 
E | + Ma 
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in every mind it ereeps into; and whether a man be co. 
vetous, proud, or cowardly, it is in the power of woman 
to make him liberal, humble, and brave. Sure this young 
lady will not let her fury carry her into the arms of 4 
wyretch ſhe deſpiſes; but, as ſhe is a coquette, there is no 
anſwering for any of her actions. I will haſten to ac- 
quaint Frederic with what I have heard. Poor man ! how 
little ſatisfaction he finds in his miſtreſs, compared to what 
I meet in Harriet! Love to him is miſery, ro me perfect 
happineſs. Women are always one or the other; they 
'are never indifferent. | 


Whoever takes for better and for worſe, 
Mects with the greateſt bleſſing, or the greateſt curſe. 


cr W. $CENSE-L 


SCENE, hall in Lovegold's houſe. | 
Frederic, Ramilie. 


Fred. F F OW ! Lappet, my enemy! and can ſhe at- 
II tempt to forward Mariana's marriage with my 
father? 

Kamil. Sir, upon my honour, it is true. She told it me 
in the higheſt confidence ; a truſt, Sir, which nothing, but 
the inviolable friendſhip I have for you, could have pre- 

vail'd with me to have broken. 
Fred. Sir, IJ am your moſt humble ſervant, I am infi- 
nitely oblig'd to your friendſhip. | 

Ramil. Oh | Sir; but really I did withſtand pretty con- 
ſiderable offers : for, would you think it, Sir, the jade had 
the impudence to attempt to engage me too in the affair ? 
I believe, Sir, you wou'd have been pleas'd to have heard 
the anſwer I gave her: Madam, ſays I, do you think if 1 
had no more honour, I ſhould have no greater regard to 


my intereſt. It is my intereſt, Madam, ſays I, to be ho- 


neſt : for my maſter is a man of that generoſity, that li- 
- berality, that bounty, that I am ſure he will never ſuffer 
-any ſervant of his to be a loſer by being true to him. No, 
no, ſays I, let him alone for rewarding a ſeryant, when 
he is but once aſſur'd of his fidelity. ; 


Fred. 


A. 
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Fred. No demands now, Ramilie, I ſhall find\ a time 


to reward you. 

Ramil. That was what I told her, Sir. Do you think, © 
ſays I, that this old raſeal (I aſk your pardon, Sir), that 
this hunks, my maſter's father, will live for ever! And 
then, ſays I, do you think my maſter will not remember 
his old friends? 

Fred. Well; but, dear Sir, let us have no more of your 
rhetoric — go and fetch Lappet hither ; TM try if I can't 
bring; her over. 

Ramil. Bring her over! a fig for * Sir. I have a 
plot worth fifty of yours, I'll blow her up with your fa- 
ther. I'll make him believe Juſt the contrary of every 
word ſhe has told him. 

Fred. Can you do that ? 

Kamil. Never fear it, Sir; I'll warrant my lies keep 
even pace with hers. But, Sir, I have another plot; - 
don't Jueſtion but, before you ſleep, I ſhall put you in poſe 
{iſbn of ſome thouſands of your father's money. 

Fred. He has done all in his power to provoke me to 
it; but I am afraid that will be carrying the Jeſt too 
far. 

Ramwul. Sir, I will andietalee to make it out, that rob- 
bing him is a downright meritorious act. Beſides, Sir, if 
you have any qualms of conſcience, you may: return it him 
again. Yoar having poſſeſſion of it will bring him to any 
terms. 

Fred. Well, well. I believe there is little danger of 
thy ſtealing any thing from him. So about the firſt affair. | 
It is that only which cauſes my preſent pain. | 

4 Fear nothing, Sir, whilſt Ramilie is your friend. 5 


$:C' B NE II. 
Frederic, Clermont. 


W 


Fred. If impudence can give a title to ſucceſs, I am ſure 
thou haſt a good one. 

Cler. Oh! Frederic, I have been looking you all oyer 
the houſe. I have news for you, which will give me pain 
to diſcoyer, though it is neceſſary you ſhould know it. In 
ſhort, Mariana has determin'd to marry. 2 father this 


cg” 
E 2 Fred, 
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Fred. How ! oh ! Clermont, is it poſlible ! Curſed be 
the politics of my ſiſter, ſhe is the innocent occaſion of 
this. And can Mariana, from a pique to her, throw her- 
ſelf away ! Dear Clermont, give me ſome advice, think 
on ſome method by which I may prevent, at leaſt defer 
this match ; for that moment which gives her to my fa- 
ther, will ſtrike a thouſand daggers in my heart. 

Cler. Would I could adviſe you: but here comes one 
- Who is more likely to invent ſome means for your deliver- 
ance. | | a 
Fred. Ha! Lappet ! 


SCENE I. 
Lappet, Frederic, Clermont. 


Lap. Hey-day ! Mr Frederic, you ſtand with your arms 


. acroſs, and look as melancholy as if. there was a funeral 
going on in the honſe, inſtead of a wedding. | 
red. This wedding, Madam, will prove the occaſio 


of my funeral; I am oblig'd to you for being inſtrumental 


10 it. . + = | 
Lap. Why, truly, if you conſider the caſe rightly, I 
think you are. It will be much more to your intereſt 
Fred. Miſtreſs, undo immediately what you have done; 
prevent this match which you have forwarded, or by all 
the devils which inhabit that heart of yours 


me! | | | 

Fred. What could drive your villany to attempt to rob 

me of the woman I dote on more than life? What could 

urge thee when I truſted thee with my paſſion, when I have 

aid the moſt extrayagant uſury for money to bribe thee to 
my friend, what conld ſway thee to betray me ? 


Lap. As I hope to be ſavd, Sir, whatever I have done 


was intended for your ſervice. | 
Fred. It is in vain to deny it, I know thou haſt us'd thy 
utmoſt art to perſuade my father into this match. | 
Lap. If I did, Sir, it was all with a view towards your 
- Intereſt ; if I have done any thing to prevent your having 
her, it was becauſe I thought you would do better with- 
out her „ ; i | | 
s Fred. 


Lap. For heaven's ſake, Sir, you do not intend to kill 


I 
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yal? 


Fred. Wouldſt thou, to ſave my life, tear out my 
heart? And doſt thou, like an impudent inquiſitor, while 
thou art deſtroying me, aſſert it is for my own ſake? | 

Lap. Be but appeas'd, Sir, and let me recoyer out of 
this terrible fright you have put me into, and I will en- 
gage to make you eaſy yet. | 

Cler. Dear Frederic, adjourn your anger for a while at 
leaſt ; I am ſure, Mrs Lappet is not your enemy in her 
heart, and whatever ſhe has done, if it has not been for 
your ſake, this I dare confidently affirm, it has been for 


her own. And I have fo good an opinion of her, that the 


moment you ſhew her it will be more her intereſt to ſerve 
you, than to oppoſe you, you may be ſecure of her friend- 


IP. | 
Fred. But has ſhe not already carried it beyond retrie- 


Lap. Alas, Sir, I never did any thing yet ſo effectual- 
ly, but that J have been capable of undoing it; nor have 


I ever ſaid any thing fo poſitively, but that I have been 


able as poſitively to unſay it again. As for truth, I have 
neglected it ſo long, that I often forgot which ſide of the 
queſtion it is of. Beſides, I look on it to be fo very in- 
ſignificant towards ſucceſs, that I am indifferent whether it 
is for me or againſt me. 5 | 

Fred. Let me intreat you, dear Madam, to loſe no time 
in informing us of your many excellent qualities ; but con- 
ſider how very precious our time is, ſince the marriage is 
intended this very evening. ©) 

Lap. That cannot be. 

Cler. My own ears were witneſſes to her conſent. 

Lap. That indeed may be — but for the marriage, it 
cannot be, nor it ſhall not be. 

Fred. How ! how will you prevent it? 

Lap. By an infallible rule I have. But, Sir, Mr Cler- 
mont was mentioning a certain little word called intereſt, 


juſt now. I ſhould not repeat it to you, Sir, but that real- 


ly one goes about a thing with ſo much a better will, 
and one has ſo much better tack in it too, when one has 
got ſome little matter by it. | 


Fred. Here, take all the money I have in my pocket, 
and on my marriage with Mariana thou ſhalt have fifty 
mare. 

E 3 Lap. 
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Lab. That is enough, Sir; if they were half married al- 


ready, I would unmarry them again. I am impatient till 
I am about it —— Oh! there is nothing like gold to 
quicken a woman's capacity. 


. | 
Frederic, Clermont. 
Fred. Doſt thou think I may place any confidence in 


what this woman ſays ? 


Cler. Faith! I think ſo. I have told von how dexterouſ- 
ly ſhe manag'd my affairs. I have ſcen ſuch proofs of 
her capacity, that I am much eaſier on your account than 
I was. | 
Fred. My own heart is ſomething lighter too. Oh, 
Clermont ! how dearly do we buy all the joys which we- 
receive from women ! 

Cler. A coquette's lover generally pays very ſeverely, 


Indeed. His game is ſure to lead him a long chace, and 
if he catches her at laſt, ſhe is hardly worth carrying 


home You will excuſe me. 

Fred. It does not affect me; for what appears a co- 
quette in Mariana is rather the effects of ſprighilineſs and 
youth, than any fix d habit of mind; ſhe has good- ſenſe 


and good - nature at the bottom. 


Cler. If the has good-nature, it is at the bottom indeed; 
for I think ſhe has never diſcover'd any to you. 
Fred. Women of her beauty and merit have ſuch a va- 


riety of admirers, that they are ſhocked to think of giving 


up all the reſt, by fixing on one. Beſides, ſo many pret- 
ty gentlemen ate continually attending them, and whiſper- 
ing ſoft things in their cars, who think, all their ſervices 
well repaid by a curtſey or a {mile, that they. are ſtartled, 
and think a lover a moſt unreaſonable Creature, who can 
imagine he merits their whole perſon. 

ler. They are of all people my averſion; they are a 
ſort of ſpaniels, who, though they have no chance of run- 


ning down the hare themſelves, often ſpoil the chace. I 


hy own one of theſe fellows purſue half the fine wo- 
in-town, without any other deſign. than, of enjoying 
them dl i the arms of . It is pleaſant * 


1. 


to 


to ſee them watching the eyes of a woman of quality half 
an hour, to get an opportunity of making a bow to her. 
Fred. Which ſhe often returns with a ſmile, or ſome 
more extraordinary mark of affection, from a charitable 
delign « of giving pain to her real admirer ; who, though 
he can't be jealous of the animal, is concern'd to be her 


condeſcend to take notice of him. 


$iC BB N EK 
Harriet; Frederic, Clermont. 


Har. J ſuppoſe, brother, you have heard of my good 
father's conomy, that he has reſolv'd to join-two enter- 
tainments in one — and prevent giving an extraordinary 
wedding-ſupper. 

Fred. Yes, I have heard it — and I hope have taken 
meaſures to prevent it. 

Har. Why, did you believe it then ? | 

Fred. I think I had no longer room to doubt. 

Har. I would not believe it, if I were to ſee them in 
bed together. 

fred. Heaven forbid it ! 

Har. So fay I too. Heaven forbid I ſhould BA ſuch. 
a mother-in-law ; but I think it ſhe were wedded into any 
other family, you would have no reaſon to lament the lols 
of ſo oonſtant a miſtreſs. 

Fred. Dear Harriet, indulge my weakneſs. | 

Har. I will indulge your weakneſs with all my heart 
bat the men ought not; for they are ſuch lovers as yon 
who ſpoil the women Come, if you will bring Mr 
Clermont into my apartment, I'll give you a diſh of tea, 
and you ſhall have ſome /a/ vo/atile in it, though vou have 
no real cauſe for any depreſſion of your ſpirit; for I dare 
{wear your miſtreſs is very ſafe. And I am fare, if ſhe. 
were to be loſt in the manner you apprehend, ſhe would. 
be the beſt loſs you ever had in your life. f 

Cler.. Oh, Frederic! if your miſtreſs were but equal to 
your ſiſter, you ON be well called the happieſt of man- 
kind. LExeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCE NE VI. 
Mariana, Lappet. 


Pad, Ha, ha, ha; and fo you have perſuaded the old 
lady, that you really intend to have him. 

Mar. 1 tell you, I do really intend to have him. 

Lap. Have him! ha, ha, ha. For what do you intend 


to have him ? | 
Mar. Have I not told you already that 1 will marry 


Lap. Indeed, you will not. 

Mar. How! Mrs Impertinence, has your miſtreſs told 
you ſo? and did ſhe ſend 2 8 perſuade me a- 
gainſt the match? 

Lap. What ſhould you marry him for? As for his 
riches, you might as well think of going hungry to a fine 
entertainment, where you were ſure of not being ſuſſer d 
to eat. The very income of your own fortune will be 
more than he will allow you. Adieu fine cloaths, operas, 
plays, aſſemblies ; adieu dear Quadrille And to what 
have you ſacrificed all theſc ? — na to a huſband — 
for whatever you make of him, you will never make a 
huſband of him, I'm ſure. 

Mar. This is a liberty, Madam, 1 ſhall not allow you; 
if you intend to ſtay in this houſe, you muſt leave off 
theſe pretty airs you have lately given yourſelf —— Re- 
member you are a ſervant here, and not the miſtrefs, as 
you have been ſuffer'd to affect. 

Lap. Yon may lay aſide your airs too, good Madam, 
if you come to that; for I ſhall not deſire 1o ſtay in this | 


- houſe when you are the miſtreſs of it. 


Mar. It will be prudent in you, not to put on your uſual 


inſolence to me; r if you do, your maſter ſhall puniſh 


you for it. 
Lap. 1 have one comfort, he will not be able to puniſh 


me half ſo much as he will you. The worſt he can do 


events to turn me out of the houſe — but you he can 


W it. Wife to an old fellow ! faugh! 
If Miſs Harriet ſent you on this errand, you may 


return, and tel her, her wit is * than I —_— 
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it — and ſince ſhe has no more experience, I believe 
I ſhall ſend my daughter-in-law to ſchool again. 5 

Lap. Hum! you will have a ſchoolmaſter at home. 1 
begin to doubt whether this ſweet-temper'd creature will 
not marry in ſpite at laſt. I have one project more io 
prevent her, and that I will about inſtantly. 


SCENE vll. The garden. 
8 Lovegold, Mrs Wiſely. 
Love. J cannot be eaſy. I muſt ſettle ſomething upon 


her. | | 

© Mrs Wiſe. Believe me, Mr Lovegold, it is unneceſſa- 
ry; when you dic, you will leave your wife very well pro- 
vided for. | | 

Love. Indeed, I have known ſeveral law-ſuits happen 
on theſe accounts, and ſometimes the whole has been 
thrown away in diſputing to which party it belong d. I 
ſhall not ſleep in my grave, while a ſet of villanous lawyers 
are dividing the little money I have among *em. 

Mrs Wiſe. I know this old fool is fond enough now to 
come to any terms; but it is ill truſting him: violent paſ- 
ſions can never laſt long at his years. [Aſide. 

Love. What are you conſidering ? | 
Mes Wiſe. Mr Lovegold, I am ſure, knows the world 

too well to have the worſe opinion of any woman from 
her prudence ; therefore I muſt tell you this delay of the 
match does not at all pleaſe me. It ſeems to argue your 
inclination abated, and fo it is better to let the treaty end 
here. My daughter has a very good offer now, which 
were ſhe to refuſe on your account, ſhe would make a 
— ridiculous figure in the world after you had left 
1 : | 
Love. Alas! Madam, I love her better than any thing 
almoſt upon the face of the earth ; this delay is to ſecure 
her a good jointure : I am not worth the money the world 
ſays z I am not indeed. 

Mrs Wiſe. Well, Sir, then there can be no harm, for 
the ſatisfaction of both her mind and mine, in your ſign- 
ing a ſmall contract, which can be prepar'd immedi- 


_ ately. 
4 ove. What ſignifies ſigning, Madam? = 
| | 2 
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Mrs Wiſe. 1 ſee, Sir, you don't care for it. So there is 
no harm one, and really this other is ſo very advantage- 
ous an offer, that I don't know whether 1 ſhall: not be 
blam' d for refuſing him on any account. 

7 Nay, but be not in haſte; what would you have 
me ſi 

Mrs Wiſe. Only to perform your promiſe of marriage. 

Love. Well, well, let your ayer draw it up then, and 
mine ſhall look it over. 

Mrs Wiſe. I believe my lawyer is in the houſe; PI go 
to him, and get it done inſtantly ; and then we will give 
this gentleman a final anſwer. I aſſure you he is a very 
advantageous offer. 

Love, As I intend to marry this girl, there can be no 
harm in ſigning the contract; her lawyer draws it up, ſo 
I ſhall be at no expence ; for I can get mine to look it o- 
ver for nothing. I ſhould have done very wiſely indeed, 
to have intitled her to a third of my fortune, whereas I 
will not make her jointure above a tenth. I proteſt, it is 
with ſome difficulty that I have prevail'd with myſelf to 
put off the match. I am more in vey I find, than I ſu- 
ſpected. 

8. 
Lappet, Lovegold. 


Lap. Oh! unhappy ! miſerable creature that IT. am! 
what ſhall I do? whither ſhall I go? 
Love. What's the matter, Lappet ? 
Lap: To have been innocently aſſiſting in betraying © 
good a man! ſo good a maſter ! fo good a friend! 
Love. Lappet, I ſay. 
Lap. I ſhall never forgive myſelf, I ſhall never outlive 
it, I ſhall never cat, drink, ſleep — 
[ Runs againſ him. 
Love. One would wink you were walking in your ſleep 
now. What can be the meaning of this ? 
Lap. Oh! Sir! — you are undone, Sir, and I am 
undone. 
Love. How ! what! has any one robb'd 1 me ? Havel 
loſt any thing ? 
. No, Sir, but you have got ſomething. 5 
ave. 
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Love. What ? what ? | = 8 

Lap. A wife, Sir. $ 

Love. No, I have not yet - — but why — 

Lap. How, Sir, are you not married! 

Love. No. 

Lap. That is the happieſt word I ever heard come out 
of your mouth. 

Love. I have, for ſome particular reaſons, put off the 

match for a few days. 

Lap. Yes, Sir ; and, for ſome particular —_—_— you ſhall 
put off the match for a few years. 

Love. What do you fay ? | 

Lap. Oh! Sir. This affair has almoſt determin'd me 
never to enga IS in matrimonial matters again. I have been 
finely deceiv'd in this lady. I told you, Sir, ſhe had an 
eſtate in a certain country; but I find it is all a cheat, Sir; 
the devil of any eſtate has ſhe. 

Love. How! not any eſtate at all! | How can ſhe live 
then ? 

Lap. Nay, Sir, heaven knows how half the people in 
this town live. 

Love. However, it is an excellent good quality in a wo- 
man to be able to live without an eſtate. She that can 
make ſomething out of nothing, will make a little go a 
great way. I am ſorry ſhe has no fortune ; but conſider- 
ing all her ſaving qualities, Lappet 
Lap. All an impoſition, Sir; ſhe is the moſt extrava- 

gant wretch upon carth. 

Love, How | how ! extravagant! | 
p . I tell you, Sir, ſhe is . extravagance it- 
WW 

Leve. Can it be poſſible, after what you told me ? 

Lap. Alas ! Sir. That was only a cloak thrown over 
her real inclinations. 

: Love. How was it poſſible for you to be ſo deceiy'd in 
er ? | 
Lap. Alas! Sir, ſhe would have deceiv'd any one upon 
earth, even you yourſelf : for, Sir, during a whole fort- 
night ſince you have been in love with her, ſhe has made 
it her whole buſineſs to conceal her extravagance, and ap- 


Pear thrifty, 


Love. 
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an old goat ! [ 
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Love. That is a good ſign, though ; Lappet, let me tell 
you, that is a good ſign. Right habits as well as wrong are 
got by affecting them. And ſhe who could be thrifty a 
whole fortnight, gives lively hopes that ſhe may be brought 
to be ſo as long as ſhe lives. 


Lap. She loves play to diſtraction: it is the only viſible 


way in the world the has of a living. 


Love. She muſt win then, Lappet ; and play, when 
people play the beſt of the game, is no ſach very bad 


thing. Beſides, as ſhe plays only to ſupport herſelf, when 


ſhe can be ſupported without it, ſhe may leave it off, 

Lap. To ſupport her extravagance in dreſs particularly ; 
why, don't you ſee, Sir, the is dreſs'd out to-day like a 
princeſs ? 

Love. It may be an, effect of prudence i in a young wo- 
man to dreſs, in order to get a huſband. And as that is 
apparently her motive, when ſhe is married that motive 
ceaſes ; and to fay the truth, ſhe is in diſcourſe a very pru- 
dent young woman. 

Lap. Think of her extravagance. 
Love. A woman of the preateſt modeſty ! 

Lap. And extravagance. 

Love. She has really a very fine ſet of teeth. 

Lap. She will have all the teeth out of your head. 

Love. I never ſaw finer eyes. 

Lap. She will eat you out of houſe and home. 

Love. Charming hair. 

Lap. She will ruin you. 

Love. Sweet kiſſing lips, ſwelling breaſts, and the fineſt 
ſhape that ever was embraced. 

[Catching Lappet i in his arms. 

Lap. o, Sir, I am not the lady. Was cver ſuch 
Well, Sir, I ſee you are determined on 
the match, and ſo I defire you wou'd pay me my wages; 


I cannot bear to ſee the ruin of a family in which I have 


lived fo long, that I have contracted as great a friend- 
ſhip for as if it was my own: I can't bear to ſee waſte, 
roit, and extravagance ; to {ee all the wealth a poor, ho- 
neſt, induſtrious gentleman has been raiſing all his life- 


time, ſquander'd away in a year or two in feaſts, balls, 


muſic, cards, cloaths, jewels —— It would break my 
Heart to ſee my poor old maſter eat out by a ſet of ſing- 
ers, 
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ers, fidlers, milliners, mantua-makers, mercers, toymen, 
jewellers, fops, cheats, rakes To ſee his guineas fly 
about like duſt; all his ready money paid in one morning 
to one tradeſman; his whole ſtock in the funds ſpent in 
one half- year; all his land ſwallowed down in another; 


all his old gold, nay, the very plate which he has had in: 


his family time out of mind, which has deſcended from fa- 
ther to ſon ever ſince the flood, to ſee even that diſpoſed 
of. What will they have next, I wonder, when they 
have had all that he is worth in the world, and left the 
poor old man without any thing to furniſh his old age with 
the neceſſaries of life — Will they be contented then, or will 
they tear out his bowels, and eat them too? [Both burſt 
into tears. ] The laws are cruel to put it in the power of a 
wife to ruin her huſband in this manner. And wilt 
any one tell me that ſuch a woman as this is handſome ? — 
What are a pair of ſhining eyes, when they muſt be bought 
with the loſs of all one's thining old gold ? 

Love. Oh! my poor old gold! | 

Lap. Perhaps ſhe has a fine ſet of teeth, 

Love. My poor plate that I have hoarded with ſo much 
care! 55 

Lap. Or Ill grant ſhe may have a moſt beautiful ſhape. 

Joe. My dear land and tenements ! 

Lap. What are the roſes on her checks, or lilies in her 
neck ? | | Mn 

Leve. My poor India bonds, bearing at lcaſt three and 
2 half per cent. | 

Lap. A fine excuſe indeed, when a man is ruined by 
his wife, to tell us he has married a beauty. 


r 
Lawyer, Lovegold, Lappet. 


Law. Sir, the contract is ready, my client has ſent for 
me counſel on the other ſide, and he is now below exa- 
mining it. | 
Lowe. Get you out of my doors, you villain, you and 
your client too; I'll contract you, with a pox. 

Law. Hey-day ! ſure you are non compos mentis ! 

Love. No, Sirrah, I had like to have been 70-2 compos 
Tents ; but I have had the good luck to eſcape it. Go 

| * f and 
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and tell your client, I have diſcover d her; bid her take 


her advantageous offer, for I ſhall ſign no contracts. 

Law. This is the ſtrangeſt thing I have met with in my 
whole courſe of practice. 

Love. I am very much obliged to you, Lappet ; indeed, 
I am very much obliged to you. 

Lap. I am ſure, Sir, I have a very great ſatisfaction 
in ſerving you; and I hope you will conſider of that little 
affair that I mentioned to you to-day about my law-ſuit. 

Love. I am very much obliged to you. | 
Lap. J hope, Sir, you won't ſuffer me to be ruined, 
when I have preſerved you from it. | 
Love. Hey! ' [Appearing deaf. 
Lap. You know, Sir, that in Weſtminſter-hall money 
and right are always on the ſame fide. | 

Love. Ay, fo they are; very true; ſo they are; and 

therefore no one can take too much care of his money. 


Lap. The ſmalleſt matter of money, Sir, would do me 


an infinite ſervice. 

Love. Hey ! what ? my 

Lap. A {mall matter of money, Sir, would do me a great 
kindneſs. 

| Love. Oho! I have a very great kindneſs for you, in- 
deed, I have a very great kindneſs for you. 

Lap. Pox take your kindneſs! Pm only loſing time; 
there is nothing to be got out of him. So I'll even to Fre- 
deric, and ſee what the report of my ſucceſs will do there! 
Ah! would I were married to thee myſelf ! 

Love. What a prodigious eſcape have I had! I cannot 
look at the precipice without being giddy. | 


SCENTS x: 


Ramilie, Lovegold. 


Love. Who is that? Oh, is it you, Sirrah ? How dare 
you enter within theſe walls ? | | 
Ramil. Truly, Sir, I can ſcarcely reconcile it to my- 
ſelf ; I think, after what has happened, you have no great 
title to my friendſhip. But I don't know how it is, Sir, 
there is ſomething: or other about you which ſtrangely en- 
gages my affections, and which, together with the friend- 
ip I have for your ſon, won't Jet me ſuffer you to be = 
Df poſe 


© OY oY: ‚ ˙—˙ͤf r . . .... 


ps py % awd Aww 


ES ov 


Sc. 10. THE MIS ER. 63 


poſed upon; and to prevent that, Sir, is the whole and 
ſole occaſion of my coming within your doors. Did not 
a certain lady, Sir, called Mrs Lappet, depart from you 
juſt now ? | | 

Love. What if ſhe did, Sirrah ? 

Ramil. Has ſhe not, Sir, been talking to you about 
young lady whoſe name is Mariana: 

Love. Well, and what then? 

Ramil. Why then, Sir, every ſingle ſyllable ſhe has told 
you has been, neither more nor leſs, than a moſt confound- 
ed lie, as is, indeed, every word ſhe ſays ; for J don't be- 
lieve, upon a modeſt calculation, ſhe has told fix truths 
ſince ſhe has been in the houſe 2 ſhe is made up of lies: her 
father was an attorney, and her mother was chamber- 
maid to a maid of honour. The firſt word ſhe ſpoke was 
a lie, and ſo will be the laſt. I know ſhe has pretended 
a great affection for you, that is one lie; and cvery thing 
ſhe has ſaid of Mariana, is another. | 
Love. How! how! are you ſure of this? 

Kamil. Why, Sir, ſhe and I laid the plot together; 
that one time, indeed, I myſelf was forced to deviate a 
little from the truth, but it was with a good deſign; the 
jade pretended to me that it was out of friendſhip to my 
maſter; that it was becauſe ſhe thought ſuch a match 
would not be at all to his intereſt ; but, alas! Sir, I know 
her friendſhip begins and ends at home; and that ſhe has 
friendſhip for no perſon living but herſelf. Why, Sir, do but 
look at Mariana, Sir, and ſee whether you can think her 
ſuch a ſort of woman as ſhe has deſcribed her to you. 

Love. Indeed ſhe has appeared to me always in a differ» 
ent light. I do believe what you fay. This jade has 
been bribed by my children to impoſe upon me. I forgive 
thee all that thou haſt done for this one ſervice. I will go 
deny all that I ſaid to the lawyer, and put an end to every 
thing this moment. I knew it was impoſſible ſhe could 


be ſuch a fort of a woman. 


Ramil, And I will go find out my maſter, make him 
the happieſt of mankind, ſqueeze his purſe, and then get 
drunk for the honour of all party · coloured politicians. 


F 2 SCENE 
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SCENE XI The hall. 
| Frederic, Lappet. 


Fred. Excellent Lappet ! I ſhall never think I have ſuf- 
fieiently rewarded you for what you have done. 

Lap. I have only done half the buſineſs yet. I have, I 
believe, effectually broke off the match with your father. 
_ Sir, I ſhall make up the matter berween you and 

er. | 

Fred. Do. but that, dear girl, and Pill coin myſelf in- 
to guineas. | Eo | 

Lap. Keep yourſelf for your lady, Sir; ſhe will take all 
that ſort of coin, I warrant her: as for me, I ſhall be 
much more eaſily contented. | 

Fred. But what hopes canſt thou have? for I, alas! 
EW 25-5 

Lap. Oh, Sir! it is more eaſy to make half a dozen 
matches, than to break one; and, to fay the truth, it is an 
office I myſelf like better. There is ſomething, methinks, 
ſo pretty in bringing young people together that are fond 
of one another. I proteſt, Sir, you will be a mighty hand- 
ſome couple. How fond will you be of a little girl the 
exact picture of her mother? And how fond will ſhe be 
of a boy to put her in mind of his father? | 
Fred. Death ! you jade, you have fir'd my imagina- 


Lap. But methinks I want to have the hurricane be- 
gin hugely ; J am ſurpris'd they are not altogether by the 
cars alrcady ! | 


C ] I. 
Kamilie, Frederic, Lappet. 


Kamil. Oh! Madam! I little expected to have found 


you and my maſter together, after what has happened; I 

did not think you had had the aſſurance | 
Fred. Peace, Ramilie, all is well, and Lappet is the beſt 

friend I have in the world. | | 
Ramil. Yes, Sir, all is well, indeed ; no thanks to her ; 


happy is the maſter that has a good ſervant ; a good ſer- 


vant is certainly the greateſt treaſure in this ms I 
| | have 
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have done your buſineſs for you, Sir; I have fruſtrated 
all the has been doing, denied all ſhe has been telling 
him; in ſhort, Sir, I obſerved her Ladyſhip in a long 
conference with the old gentleman, mightily to your in- 
tereſt, as you may imagine. No ſooner was ſhe gone 
than I ſteps in, and made the old gentleman believe every 
ſingle ſyllable ſhe had told him, to be a moſt confounded 
lie; and away he is gone, fully determined: to put an 
end to the affair. | 45 he 

Lap. And ſign the contract; ſo now, Sir, you are ruin» 
ed without reprieve. os 

Fred. Death and damnation ! fool! villain ! 

Ramil. Heyday ! what is the meaning of this? Have 
I done any more than you commanded me ? 

Fred. Nothing but my curs'd ſtars cou'd have con» 
triv'd ſo damn'd an accident. 

Kamil. You cannot blame me, Sir, whatever has hap- 

ened. | | | 

: Fred. J don't blame you, Sir, nor myſelf, nor any 
one; fortune has marked me ont for miſery. But I will 
be no longer idle; ſince I am to be ruin'd, I will meet my 
deſtruction. | 


-$:C EN. Wat 
Lappet, Ranulie. 


[They ſtand ſome time ſilent, looking at each other.] 

Lap. I give you joy, Sir, of the ſucceſs of your negoti- 
ation, you have approved yourſelf a moſt able perſon, tru- 
ly; and I dare ſwear, when your {kull is once known, will 
not want employment. | | 

Ramil. Do not triumph, good Mrs Lappet, a politician 
may make a blunder ; I am ſure no one can avoid it that 
is employ'd with you; for you change ſides ſo often, that 
it is impoſſible to tell at any time which fide you are on. 

Lap. And pray, Sirrah, what was the occaſion of your 
betraying me to your maſter, for he has told me all ? 
Kamil. Conſcience, conſcience, Mrs Lappet, the great 
guide of all my actions; I could not find in my heart to 
let him loſe his miſtreſs. 5 


Lap. Your maſter is very much obliged to you indeed to 
loſe your own, in order to preſerve his; for henceforth 1 


3 | forbid 
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forbid all your addreſſes, I diſown all obligations, I revoke 
all promiſes ; henceforth I would adviſe you never to open 
our lips to me; for if you do, it will be in vain : TI ſhall 
| be * all your little, falſe, mean, treacherons, baſe in- 
Gnuations. I would have you know, Sir, a woman, injured 
as I am, never can, nor ought to forgive : never ſec my 
face again. | 
Ramil. Huh ! now would ſome lovers think themſelves 
very unhappy ; but I, who have had experience in the ſex, 
am never frightened at the frowns of a miſtreſs, nor raviſh- 
ed with her {miles ; they both naturally ſucceed one an- 
other; and a woman, generally, is as ſure to perform 
what ſhe threatens, as ſhe is what ſhe promiſes. But now 
T'll to my lurking-place. I'm ſure this old rogue has mo- 
ney hid in the garden; if I can but diſcover it, I ſhall 
handſomely quit all ſcores with the old gentleman, and 
0088 my maſter a ſufficient return for the loſs of his mi- 
ſtreſfs. ; 


SCENE XIV. Another apartment. 
Frederic, Mrs Wiſely, Mariana. 


} 


ws Wed on, ck. 


Fred. No, Madam, I have no words to upbraid you 


with, nor ſhall J attempt it. 

Mrs Wiſe. I think, Sir, a reſpect to your father ſhould 
keep you no within the rules of decency : as for my daugh- 
ter, after what has happened, I think ſhe cannot expect it 
on any other account. _— . | 

Mar. Dear mamma, don't be ſerious, when, I dare ſay, 
Mr Frederic is in jeſt. | | 
Fred. This exceeds all you have done; to inſult the 

perſon. you have made miſerable, is more cruel than ha- 
ving made him fo. | | 

Ter. Come, come, you may not be ſo miſerable as you 
expect. I know the word wzother-in-/aw has a terrible 
ſound; but perhaps I may make a better than you imagine. 


Believe me, you will ſee a change in this houſe, which 


will not be diſagreeable to a man of Mr Frederic's gay 
| I. a *Y | 

Fred. Alt changes to me are henceforth equal. When 
Fortune robbed me of you, ſhe made her utmoſt effort; I 
now deſpiſe all in her power, | 


a Mrs 
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Mrs Wiſe. 1 muſt inſiſt, Sir, on your bchaving in a diſ- 
ferent manner to my daughter; the world is apt to be cen- 
ſorious. Oh, heavens! I ſhudder at the apprehenſions of 
having a reflection caſt on my family, which has hitherto 
paſs'd unblemiſhed. | 

Fred. I ſhall take care, Madam, to ſhun any poſſibility 
of giving you ſuch a fear; for from this night I never 
will behold thoſe dear, thoſe fatal eyes again. 

Mar. Nay, that I am ſure will caſt a reflection on me. 
What a perſon will the world think me to be, when you 
cou'd not live with me ? 

Fred. Live with you! Oh, Mariana ! thoſe words bring 
back a thouſand tender ideas to my mind. Oh ! had that 
been my bleſs'd fortune! 

Mrs Wiſe. Let me beg, Sir, you would keep a greater 
diſtance, The you 15 fellows of this age are ſo rampant, 
that even degrees of kindred can't reſtrain them. | 

Fred. There are yet no ſuch degrees between us 
Oh, Mariana ! while it is in your power, while the irrevo- 
cable wax remains unſtamp'd, conſider, and do not ſeal 
my ruin. 

Mr. Wiſe. Come with me, daughter, you ſhall not Ray 
4 moment longer with him — a rade fellow. 


£$C KNEE. .xXv 
- Ramilie, Frederic. 


Kamil. Follow me, Sir; follow me this inſtant. 
Fred. What's the matter? 
Kamil. Follow me, Sir; we are in the e right box; the 
bulmeſs is done. 
Fred. What done ? 
Ramul.' J have it under my am, Sir — here it is! 
Fred. What ? What? 
Ramil. Your father's foul, Sir, his money —— Follow 
me, Sir, this moment, before we are overtaken. 5 
Fred. Ha! this may preſerve me yet. 


N 
Lovegold, in the utmoſt diſtraction. 


| Thicyes: Thicycs: Ataſlination ! Murder! I 2 
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done! All my money is gone! Who is the thief? Where 
is the villain ? Where shall I find him? Give me my mo- 
ney again, - villain. [Catching himſelf by the arm.] I am 
diſtracted ! I know not where I am, nor what I am, nor 
what I do. Oh! my money, my money! Ha! what 
ſay you? Alack- a-day! here is no one. The villain mult 

have watch'd his time carefully ; he muſt have done it 
while I was figning that d—n'd contract. I will go to a 
Juſtice, and have all my houſe put to their oaths, my ſer- 
vants, my children, my miſtreſs, and myſelf too; all the 
people in the houſe, and in the ſtreet, and in the town; 
I will have them all executed; I will hang all the world; 
and if I don't find my money, I will hang myſelf af- 
terwards. 5 | 


ACT v. SCENE L 
SCENE, The hall. 


Several ſeryants. 


ume. Here will be rare doings now; Madam's an 
: excellent woman, faith! Things won't go 
as they have done; ſhe has order'd ſomething like a ſup- 
per; here will be victuals enough for the whole town. 

Themas. She's a ſweet-humour'd lady, I can tell you 
that. I have had a very good place on't with her. You 
will have no more uſe for locks and keys in this houſc now. 
James. This is the luckieſt day I ever ſaw: as ſoon as 
ſupper is over, I will get drunk to her good health, I am | 

reſolved ; and that's more than ever I could have done here 
before. | | 

Thomas. You ſhan't want liquor; for here are ten hog{- 
heads of ſtrong beer coming in. | VERS 

James. Bleſs her heart, good lady! I wiſh ſhe had a 
better bridegroom. | 4 | | 
Thomas. Ah! never mind that, he has a good purſe ; 
and for other things, let her alone, Maſter James. 

Wheed. Thomas, you muſt go to Mr Mixture's the wine- 
merchant, and order him to End in twelve dozen of his 
beſt Champagne, twelye dozen of Burgundy, and twetve 
dozen of Hermitage. And you muſt call at the wax- 
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chandler's, and bid him ſend in a cheſt of candles; and 
at Lambert's the confectioner in Pall-Mall, and order the 
fineſt deſſert he can furniſh ; and you, Will muſt po to 
Mr Gray's the horſe-jockey, and order bim to buy my 
Lady three of the fineſt geldings for her coach, to-morrow 
morning; and here, you mult take this roll, and invite all 
the people in it to ſupper ; then you muſt go to the play- 
houſe in Drury-Lane, and engage all the muſic; for my 
Lady intends to have à ball. 

Fames. Oh, brave Mrs Wheedle ! here are ane times! 

Wheed, My Lady defires that ſupper may be kept back 
as much as poſhble ; and if you can think of any UE 
to add to it, ſhe deſires you would. 

ames. She is the beſt of ladies. 
heed. So you will ſay when you know her better. 

She has thought of nothing, ever ſince matters have been 
made up betiveen her and your maſter, but how to lay out 
as much money as ſhe could: we ſhall have all rare places. 

James. I thought to have given warning to-morrow 
morning, but I believe I ſhall not be in haſte now. | 

Wheed. See what it is to have a woman at the head of 
the houſe. But here ſhe comes. Go you into the kitchen, 
and ſee that all things be in the niceſt order. 

James. 1 am ready to leap out of my ſkin for joy. 


S C E NE II. 
Mariana, Wheedle, Upholſterer, Mrs Wiſely. 
Mar. Wheedle, have you W the ſervants ac- 


cording to my orders ? 

 Wheed. Yes, Madam. 

Mar. You will take care, Mr Farniſh, and let me 
have thoſe two beds with the utmoſt expedition? 

Upho/. I ſhall take a particular care, Madam. I ſhall 
put them both in hand to-morrow morning; I ſhall put off 
ſome work, Madam, on that account. 

Mar. That upeſtry'? in the dining-room Sod not at all 
pleaſe me. 

Uphol. Your Ladyſhip is very much in the right, Ma- 
dam; it is quite out of faſhion ; no one hangs a room now 
with tapeſtry. 

Mar. Oh! 1 hade the n fondneſs for tapeſtry 

in 
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in the world! Yon muſt poſitively get me ſome of a 
newer pattern. 

Db“. Truly, Madam, as you ſay, tapeſtry. is one of 
he prettieſt ſorts of furniture for a room that I know of. 
I believe I can ſhew you ſome that will pleaſe you. 

Mrs Wiſe. I proteſt, child, I can't ſee any reaſon for 
this alteration. | 

Mar. Dear mamma, let me have my will. There is 
not any one thing in the whole houſe that I ſhall be able to 
leave in it, every thing has ſo much of antiquity about it; 
and I cannot endure the light of any thing that 1s not per- 
fectly modern. 

/phol. Your Ladyſhip i is in the right, Madam. There 
is no 7 polibiliy of being in the faſhion without ntw-furniſh- 
ing a houſe, at leaſt once in twenty years ; and indeed, 
to be at the very top of the faſhion, you will have need of 
almoſt continual alterations. 

Mrs Wiſe. That is an extravagance I would never ſub- 
mit to. I have no notion of deſtroying one's goods before 
they are half worn out, by following the ridiculous whims 
of two or three people of quality. 

Uebel. Ha! ha! Madam, I believe her Ladyſtip is of 
a different opinion — I have many a ſet of goods entirely 
whole, that I would be very loath to put into your hands. 


oC RM 3 : Uh 
To them Mariana, Mercer, Jeweller. 


Mar. Oh, Mr Sattin! have you brought thoſe gold 
ſtuffs 1 ordered you ? 

Mer. Yes, Madam, I have brought your Ladyſhip ſome 
of the fineſt patterns that were ever made. 


Mar. Well, Mr Sparkle, have you the necklace and 


ear- rings with you? 

Jewel. Yes, Madam; and I defy any jeweller in town 
to ew you their equals ; they are, I think, the fineſt wa- 
ter I ever ſaw ; they are finer than the Ducheſs of Glit- 
ter's, which have been ſo much admired. I have br ought 


you a ſolitaire too, Madam; 85 Lady . _ the fel- 


low of it yeſterday. 
Mar. Sure, it has a flaw in it, Sir. | 
Jeuel. Has it, Madam? Then there never Was a ber 
7 | t 
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liant without one : I am ſure, Madam, I bought it for a 
good ſtone ; and if it be not a good ſtone, „ you ſhall have 
it for nothing. 


s c EN E nv. 4 


Lovegold, Mariana, Mrs Wilely, Jeweller, Mercer, 
Upholſterer. 


Love. It's loſt, it's gone, it's irrecoverable; I ſhall ne- 
ver ſee it more! 

Mar. And what will be the loweſt price of the neck- 
lace and ear- rings? 

Jewel. If you were my ſiſter, Madam, I could not bate 
you one farthing of three thouſand guineas. | 

Love. What do you ſay of three thouſand ovineas, vil- 
lain? Have you my three thouſand guineas? 

Mrs Wiſe. Bleſs me, Mr Lovegold ! what's the matter ? 

Love. J am undone ! IT am rained ! My money is ſtolen ! 
My dear three thouſand guineas that I received but yeſter- 
day, are taken away from the place I had put them in, 
and I ſhall never ſee them again ! 

Mar. Don't let them make you uneaſy ; you may poſ- 
ſibly recover them; or if you ſhould not, the loſs is but 2 
trie. 

Love. How ! a trifle! Do you call three thouſand gui- 
neas a trifle ? 

Mrs Wiſe. She ſees you ſo diſturbed, that ſhe is willing 
to make as light of your loſs as poſlible, in order to com- 
fort you. | 

Love. To comfort me! Can ſhe comfort me, by calling 
three thouſand guineas a trifle ! But tell me what were 
you ſaying of them? Have you ſeen them? 

Jewel. Really, Sir, I do not underſtand you ; I was 
telling the lady the price of a necklace and a pair of ear- 
rings, which were as cheap at three thouſand pag ROE 

Love. How! What? What? 6; 

Mar. I can't think them very cheap. However, I am 


reſolved to have em; ſo let him have the FT; Sir, if 


you pleaſe. 
Love. I am in a dream. 


Mar. You will be paid immediately, Sir. Well, Mr 
| | Sattin, 
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Sattin, and pray what is the higheſt-pric'd gald- ſtuff" you 
have brought ? 

Merc. Madam, I have one of twelve pounds a-yard. 

Mar. It muſt be pretty at that price. Let me have 2 
gown and petticoat cut off. 

Love. You ſhall cut off my head firſt. What are you 


doing? Are you mad? 


Mar. I am only preparing a proper dreſs to appear in 
as 855 wife. 
ove. Sirrah, offer to open any of your pick-pocket 
trinkets here, and I'll make an example of you. 
Mar. Mr Lovegold, give me leave to tell you, this is 


a behaviour I don't underſtand. You give me a fine pat- 


tern before marriage of the uſage I am to expect after it. 


Love. Here are fine patterns of what I am to expect 


after it. 


Mar. I aſſure you, Sir, I ſhall inſiſt on all the privi- 


leges of an Englith wife. I ſhall not be taught to dreſs by 
my huſband, I am myſelf the beſt Judge of what you 
can afford; and if I do ſtretch your purſe a little, it is for 
your own honour, Sir. The world will know it is | your 
wife that makes ſuch a figure. 

Love. Can you bear to hear this, Madam: 

Mrs Wiſe. I ſhould not countenance my daughter in any 


extravagance, Sir; but the honour of my family, as well 


as yours, is concerned in her appearing handſomely. Let 
me tell you, Mr Lovegold, the whole world is very ſen- 
{ible of your fondneſs for money; I think it a very great 
bleſſing to you, that you have met with a woman of a diffe- 
rent temper, one who will preſerve your reputation in the 


world, whether you will or no. Not that I would inſinuate 
to you, that my daughter will ever run you into unneceſſary 


expences; ſo far from it, that if you will but generouſly 


make her a preſent of five thouſand pounds, to fit herſelf 


out at firſt in cloaths and jewels, I dare ſwear you will not 


have any other demand on thoſe accounts — I don't know 
when. 


Mar. No, unleſs a birthnight-ſait or two, I ſhall ſcarce 
want any thing more this twelvemonth. 
Love. 1 am undone, plandered, murdered ! However, 
mere | 15 one comfort, I am not marricd yet. = 
7. 


id Sa a" a _— YO” 


Sc. 5. THE MIS E R. 73 

Mar. And free to chuſe whether you will marry at all, 
or no. 

Mrs Wiſe. The conſequence, you know, will be no 
more than a poor ten thouſand pound, which is all the for- 
feiture of the breach of contract. 

Love. But, Madam, I have one way yet. I have not 
bound my heirs and executors ; and ſo if I hang myſelf, 
I am off the bargain. In the mean while PI] try if I 
cannot rid my houſe of this neſt of thieves. — Ger out 
of my doors, you cutpurſes 

Jewel. Pay me for my Jewels, Sir, or return em me. 

Love. Give him his baubles ; give them him. 

Mar. ] ſhall not, I aſſure yon. Yon need be under no 
apprehenſi ion, Sir; you ſee Mr Lovegold is a little diſor- 
dered at preſent; but if you will come to- morrow, you 
| ſhall have your money. 

Jewel. I'll depend on your Ladyſhip, Madam. 

Love. Who the devil are you? WE have you to do 
here ? 

Uphol. 1 am an upholſterer, Sir, 1 am come to new- 
furniſh your houſe. 

Love. Out of my doors this inſtant, or I will disferniſh 
your head for you; I'll beat out your brains. | 

Mrs Wiſe. Sure, Sir, you are mad. 8 

Love. I was when I fign'd the contract. Oh! that I 
had never learn'd to write my name. 


CEE Ia & i 
Charles Bubbleboy, Lovegold, Mariana, Mrs Wiſcly. 


Cha. Your moſt obedient ſervant, Madam. 

Love. Who are yon, Sir? What do you want here? 

Cha. Sir, my name is Charles Bubbleboy. 

Love. What's your buſineſs ? 

Cha. Sir, I was ordered to bring ſome ſnuff-boxes and 
rings. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to look at that ſnuff-box ; 
there is but one perſon in England, Sir, can work in this 
manner. If he was but as diligent as he is able, he 
would get an immenſe eſtate, Sir; if he had an hundred 
thouſand hands, I could keep them all employed. I have 
broaght you a pair of the 3 ſnuffers too, Ma- 

| dam. 
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dam. Be pleaſed to look at em, they are my own inven- 
tion; the niceſt lady in the world may make uſe of them. 

Love. Who the devil ſent for you, Sir? 
Mar. I ſent for him, Sir. 


Cha. Yes, Sir, I was told it was a lady ſent for me. 
_ you pleaſe, Madam, to look at the ſautf-boxes or rings 


Love. Will youy pleaſe to 8⁰ to the devil, * firſt, or hall 
I ſend you? 

Cha. Sir! 

Love. Get you out of my houſe this inſtant, or I'll break 
your ſnuff-boxes, and your bones too. | 

Cha. Sir, I was ſent for, or I ſhould not have come. 
Charles Bubbleboy does not want cuſtom. Madam, your 
moſt obedient ſervant. 


GM VL. 
Mariana, Mrs Wiſely, Lovegold, Wheedle. 


Mar. I ſappoſe, Sir, you expect to be finely ſpoken of 
abroad, for this ; you will get an excellent character in 
the world by this behaviour. 

Mrs Wiſe. Is this your gratitude to a woman who has 
_ refuſed ſo much better offers on your account ? 

Love. Oh ! wou'd ſhe had taken them. Give me up 
my contract, and I will gladly reſign all right and title 
whatſoever. 

Mrs Wiſe. It is too late now; the gentlemen have had 
their anſwers ; a good offer once refuſed, is not to be had 
again. 

Wheed. Madam, the taylor whom your Ladyſhip ſent 
for, is come. 

Mar. Bid him come in. This i is an inſtance of the re- 
gard I have for you. I have ſent for one of the beſt tay- 
lors in town to make you a new ſuit cf cloaths, that you 
may appear like a gentleman ; for as it is for your honour 
that I ſhould be well dreſs'd, fo it is for mine that you ſhould. 


Come, Madam, we will go in and give farther orders con- 


cerning the entertainment. 


SCENE 


not ſay it 
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S c E NE VI. 
Lovegold, Liſt. 3 | | 
Love. Oh, Lappet, Lappet ! the time thou haſt pro- 
pheſy'd of, is come to paſs. AW 29 _ 


Liſt. I am your Honour's moſt humble ſervant. My name 
is Liſt. I preſume I am the perſon you ſent-for — The 


laceman will be here immediately. Will your Honour be 


pleaſed to be taken meaſure of firſt, or look over the pat» 
terns ; if you plcaſe, we will take meaſure firſt. I do not 
know, Sir, who was fo kind as to recommend me to yon, 
but I believe I ſhall give you entire ſatisfaction. I may 
defy any taylor in England to underſtand the faſhion bet- 
ter than myſelf ; the thing is impoſſible, Sir. I always 
viſit France twice a- year; and though I ſay it, that ſhould 
Stand upright, if you pleaſe, Sir 

Love. IIl take meaſure of your back, Sirrah —— I'll 
teach ſuch pickpockets as you are, to come here. —— Out 
of my doors, you villain. Ys", i 

Liſt. Hey-day ! Sir, did yon ſend for me for this, Sir? 
——— ] ſhall bring you in a bill without any cloaths. 


SCENE VII. 


Lovegold 3 James. ; 


R Loss. Where are you going? — What have you 
there? | 

James. Some fine wine, Sir, that my Lady ſent for to 
Mr Mixture's —— But, Sir, it will be impoſſible for me 
to get the ſupper ready by twelve, as it is ordered, unleſs 


J have more aſſiſtance. I want half a dozen kitchens too. 


The very wild-fowl that my lady has ſent for, will take 
up a dozen ſpits. 8 ä 

Love. Oh! Oh! it is in vain to o it; her extra- 
vagance is like a violent fire, that is no ſooner ſtopped in 
one place, than it breaks out in another. [Drums 


beat without.) Ha! what is the meaning of this]! Is my 
houſe beſieged? Would they would fer it on fire, and 

burn all in it. | | 
Drum. [Without.} Heavens bleſs your Honour! Squire 
Lovegold, Madam Lovegold ; long life and happineſs, and 
8 G 2 many 
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many children attend you — And fo God fave the King. 
[Drums beat. 

[Lovegold goes out, aud ſoon after the drums ceaſe. 
James. So, he has quieted the drums, I find — This is 


the roguery of ſome well-wiſhing neighbours of his. Well, 
we ſhall ſoon ſee which will get the better, my maſter or 


my miſtreſs. If my maſter does, away go I; if my mi- 
ſtreſs, I'Il ſtay while there is any houſe-keeping, which 


can't be long; for the riches of my Lord Mayor would ne- 


ver hold it out at this rate. 
$0: 0-48 . 
Lovegold, James. 


Love. James ! I ſhall be deſtroy'd ;. in one week I ſhall 
not be worth a groat upon earth. Go, ſend all the provi- 
{tons back to the tradeſmen ; put out all the fires; leave 
not ſo much as a candle burning. | | 
James. Sir, 1 don't know how to do it; Madam com- 
manded me, and I dare not diſobey her. : | 

Love. How | not when I command thee ! 

James. I have loſt ſeveral places, Sir, by obeying the 
maſter againſt the miſtreſs, but never Joſt one by obeying 
the miſtreſs againſt the maſter.. Befides, Sir, ſhe 1s ſo good 
and generous a lady, that it would po againſt my very heart 


to offend her. 


Loe. The devil take her generoſity ! | 
Fames. And I don't believe ſhe has provided one mor- 


— than will be eat; why, Sit, ſhe has invited above 


five hundred people to ſupper; within this hour your houſe 

will be as full as Weſtminſter-hall the laſt day of term 

but J have no time to loſe. 
Love. Oh! Oh ! what ſhall I do ? 


2:40 NE . 
Lappet, Lovegold. 


Lap. Where is my poor maſter * Oh, Sir! I cannot 
expreſs the affliction I am in to ſee you devoured in this 
manner. How cou'd yon, Sir, when I told you what a 
woman ſhe was? how con'd you undo yourſelf with your 
cyes open? | 

n Love. 


1 
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Love. Poor Lappet ! had Itaken thy advice, I had been 
happy. 
Lap. And I too, Sir; for, alack-a-day, I am as miſer- 
able as you are; I feel every thing for you, Sir; indeed I 


{hall break my heart upon your account. 
Love. 1 ſhall be much obliged to you, if you do, Lap- 


K Lab. How could a man of your ſenſe, Sir, marry in fo 
precipitate a manner ? 

Love. J am not married, I am not t married. 

Lap. Not married! | 

Love. No, no, no. 

Lap. All's ſafe yet. No man is quite undone till he is 
married. 

Love. T am, I am ET SE Oh, Lappet ! I cannot tell 
it thee. I have given her a bond, a bond, a bond of ten 
thouſand pound to marry her. 

Lap. You ſhall forfeit it. 

Love, Forteit what? my life, and foul, and blood, and 
heart ? 

Lap. You ſhall forfeit it —— 

Love. I'll be buried alive ſooner ; no, I am determined 
II marry her firſt, and hang myſelf afterward to fave my 
money. | 
Lap. I ſee, Sir, you are undone ; and if you ſhould hang 
yourſelf, I coald not blame you. 

Love. Could I but fave one thouſand by it, I would hang 
myſelf with all my ſoul, Shall J 8 to die not worth a. 

at ? 

Lab. Oh ! my poor maſter ! my poor maſter ! 

(Crying. 

Love. Why did I not die a year ago? What a deal had 
I ſaved by dying a year ago! [A noiſe without.) Oh! 
w_ dear xy th fee what that i iS; I ſhall be undone in an 


S C- E NE: XL 
Lovegold, Clermont richly dreſs'd. 


Love. What is here ? Some of the people who are- 
to eat me up? | 
Cler. Don't you know me, Sir? | : 
G 3 | Love. 
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Love. Know you ! Ha! What is the meaning of this? 
ch! it is plain, it is too plain; my money has paid 
for all this finery. Ah! baſe wretch, could 1 have ſu- 
ſpected you of ſuch an action, of lurking in my houſe to uſe 
me in ſuch a manner? 

- Gler, Sir, I come to confeſs the fact to you ; and if you 
will but give me leave to reaſon with you, you will not 
find yourſelf ſo much injured as you imagine. 

Love. Not injured ! when you have ſtolen away my 
blood! 

Cher. Your blood is not fallen into bad hands; ; I am a 
gentleman, Sir. 

Love. Here's impudence ! a fellow robs me, and tells 
me he is a gentleman — Tell me who tempted you to it! 

Cler. Ah, Sir ! need I fay — love . 

Love. Love l 

Cler. Yes, love, Sir. 

Love. Very pretty love, indeed; the love of my guineas. 

Cler. Ah, Sir! think not ſo. Do but grant me the free 
poſſeſſion of what I have, and, by heaven, I never atk 
you more. 

Love. Oh, moſt unequall'd impudence ! was ever fo 
modeſt a requeſt ! 

Cler. All your efforts to ſeparate us will be vain ; ; we 
have ſworn never to forſake cach other; and nothing but 
death can part us. 

Love. J don't queſtion, Sir, the very great affection 
on your ſide; but I believe 1 ſhall find methods to reco- 
ver 

Cler. By heavens ! I'll die in defending my right ; ; and 
if that were the caſe, think not, when 1 am gone, you e- 
ver could poſſeſs what you have robb'd me of. 

Love. Ha! that's true; he may find ways to prevent 
the reſtoring it. Well, well, let me delight my eyes at 
leaſt ; let me ſee my reaſure, and perhaps I may give it 
you ; perhaps I may. 

Celler. Then J am bleſs'd! Well may you ſay treaſure, 
for to poſſeſs that treaſure is to be rich indeed. 

Love. Yes, truly, I think, three thouſands pounds may 
well be call'd a treaſure. Go, go, fetch it hither, per- 


Cler. 


haps I may give it you — fetch it hither. 


* 
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Cler. To ſhew you, Sir, the confidence I place in you, 
Iwill fetch hither all that I love and adore. 

Love. Sure, never was ſo impudent ia fellow; to con- 
feſs his robbery betore my face, and deſire to keep Ne 
he has ſtolen, as if he had a right to it. 


N 
Lovegold, Lappet. 


Love. Oh, Lappet! what's the matter ? | 
Lap. Oh, Sir! I am fcarce able to tell you. It is 
ſpread about the town that you are married, and your 
wife's creditors are coming in whole flocks. * There is 
one ſingle debt for five thouſand pounds, which an attor- 

ney is without to demand. 

Love. Oh! Oh! Oh! Let 'em cut my throat. 

Lap. Think what an eſcape you. have bad ; think, if 
you had married her —— _ 

Love. J am as bad as married to her. 

Lap. It is impoſſible, Sir; nkbince be dilute mie 
you are to pay her ten thouſand pounds! — well —— and 
ten thouſand pounds are a ſum 
it — they are a ſum ; but what is ſuch a ſum, compared 
with fuch a wife? Had you married her in one week, 
you would have been in a priſon, Sir. 


Love. If I am, I can keep my money; they can't take 


that from me. 

Lap. Why, Sir, you will Joſe twice the yalue of your 
contract before you know how to turn yourſelf; and if yon 
have no value for liberty, yet conſider, Sir, ſuch is the 
great goodneſs of our laws, that a priſon is one of the dear- 
eſt places you can live in. 

Love. Ten thouſand pounds! — No —— Fll be hang'd, 
Fl be hang d. 

Lap. Suppoſe, Sir, it were poſſible (not that I believe 
it is) but ſuppoſe it were poſſible to make her abate a lit- 
tle ; ſappoſe one cou'd bring her to eight thouſand —— 

Love. Eight thouſand devils take her —— 


Lap. But, dear Sir, conſider; nay, conſider imme- 


diately; for every minute you loſe, you loſe a fam —— 
Let me RY you, intreat you, my dear good N let 
me 


they are a ſum, 'I own ' 


5 
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me prevail on you not to be ruin'd. Be reſolute, Sir; 


conſider, every guinea you give faves you a ſcore. 5 
Love. Well, if ſhe will conſent to, to, to eight hun- 


dred. But try, do, try if you can make her bate any 


thing of that — if you can you ſhall have a twen- 
tieth part of what ſhe bates, for yourſelf. 

Lap. Why, Sir, if I could get you off at eight thou- 
ſand, you ought to leap out of your {kin for joy. 

Love. Wou'd I were out of my ſkin 

Lap. You will have more reaſon to with ſo, when you 
are in the hands of bailiffs for your wife's debts 
Loe. Why was JI begoten! why was I born! why was 
I brought up! why was I not knock'd o'th* head before 
I knew the value of money ! 

Lap. { Knocking without.) So, ſo, more duns, I ſappoſe 
=—— OOo but into the kitcheny-Si, or the hall, and it will 
have a better effect on you than all I can ſay. + 

Love. What have I brought myſelf to! what ſhall I do! 
part with cight thouſand pounds! Miſery, deſtruction, 
beggary, priſons ; but then on the other tide are wife, 
ruin, chains, ſlavery, torment! I ſhall run diſtracted 
either way! | | | 


Lap. Ah! would we could once prove you fo, you old 


covetous good-for-nothing. | 


S n AUK 
Mariana, Lappet. 


Mar. Well, what ſucceſs? _ 8 Þ: 
Lap. It is impoſſible to tell, he is juſt gone into the 
kitchen; where if he is not frighten'd into our deſign, I 


ſhall begin to deſpair. They ſay fear will make a coward. 
brave, but nothing can make him generous ; the very fear 


of loſing all he is worth will ſcarce bring him to part with 
a penny. þ 1 


Mar. And have you acquainted neither Frederic nor 


Harriet with my intentions ? 


Lap. Neither, I aſſure you. Ah, Madam, had I not 


been able to have kept a ſecret, I had never brought a- 
bout thoſe affairs that J have. Were I not ſecret, Lud 
have. mercy upon many a virtuous woman's reputation in 

this town, 
Mar. 
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Mar. And don't you think I have kept my real inten- 
tions very ſecret ? 
Lap. From every one, but me, I beheve you have. I 
aſſure you I knew them long beſore you ſem for me 
this afternoon to diſcover them to me. — 
Mar. But could you bring him to no terms, no propo- 
ſals? did he make no offer ? 8 
Lap. It muſt be done all at once, and while you are by. 
Mar. So you think he muſt ſee me, to give any thing 
to be rid of me. E e 
Lap. Huſh, buſh, I hear him coming again. 


nN 
Lovegold, Lappet, Mariana. 


Love. I am undone! I am undone ! I am eat up, I am 
ecyour'd, I have an army of cooks in my houſe. N 

Lrp. Dear Madam, conſider, I know eight thouſand. 
pounds are a trifle. I know they are nothing, my maſter 
can very well afford them, they will make no hole in his 
purſe ; and if you ſhould ſtand out, you will get more. 
Love. [Putting his hand before Lappet's mouth. You 
lie, you lie, you lic, you lie, you lie. She never could 
get more, never ſhould get more; it is more than I am 
worth, it is an immenſe ſum; and I will be ſtarv'd, 
1 ſhot, bang'd, burnt, before I part with a penny 
of it. i 
Lap. For heaven's fake, Sir, you will ruin all — Ma- 
dam, let me beg you, intreat you, to *bate theſe two thou- 
ſand pounds. Suppoſe a law- ſuit ſhould be the conſequence, 
I know my maſter would be caſt, I know it would coſt 
him an immenſe ſam of money, and that he would pay 
the charges of both in the end; but you might be kept 
out of it a long time. Eight thouſand pounds now, are 
better than ten five years hence. 

Mar. No, the fatisfattion of my revenge on a man 
who baſely departs from his word, will make me amends. 
for the delay ; and whatever I ſuffer, as long as I know 
his ruin will be the conſequence, I ſhall be eaſy. 

Love. Oh, bloody-minded wretch ! 


Lab. Why, Sir, ſince ſhe inſiſts on it, what does it 
lignify ? You know you are in her power, and it will ow 
LL only 


chan you imagine; for I am to Fear a robbery againſt 


1 
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only throwing away more money to be compell'd to it at 
laſt, get rid of her at once; what are two thouſand 
pounds? Why, Sir, the court of chancery will eat it up 
for a break ſaſt. It has been given for a miſtreſs, and will 
you not give it to be rid of a wife! 


C * N 1 
Thomas, James, Mariana, Lovegold, Lappet. 


Lovegold and Lappet tall apart. 5 

Tho. Meier Bs muſie 5 which your Lady. 
ſhip order'd; and moſt of the company will be here im- 
mediately. : 

James. Where will your Ladyſhip be pleas'd the ſer- 
vants ſhall eat? for there is no room in the houſe that will 
be large enough to entertain *em. | 
Mar. Then beat down the partition, and turn two 
rooms into one. | | 


James. There is no ſervice in the houſe proper for 


the deſſert, Madam. | 
Mar. Send immediately to the great china ſhop in the 
Strand for the fineſt that is there. | 
Love. How! and will you ſwear a robbery againſt her ? 
that ſhe robbed me of what I ſhall give her ? 


Lap. Depend on it, Sir. 


Love. I'll break open a bureau, to make it look the 
more likely. | | XY 
Lap. Do fo, Sir; but loſe no tme. Give it her this 


moment. Madam, my maſter has conſented, and, if yon 


have the contract, he is ready to pay the money. Be ure 
to break open the burean, Sir. 

Mar. Here is the contract. | | 
Love. I'll fetch the money. Tt is all T am worth in the 


world. 


N . 
Mariana, Lappet. 


Mar. Sure, he will never be brought to it yet. 
Lap. I warrant him; but you are to pay dearer for it 


you. 
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you. What will you give me, Madam, to buy off my 
evidence? 

Mar. And is it poſſible that the old rogue would cans 
ſent to ſuch a villany ! 

Lap. Ay, Madam; for half that ſum he would hang 
half the town. But truly, I can never be made amends 
for all the pains I have taken on your account. Were I 
to receive a ſingle guinea a lie, for every one I have told 
this day, it would make me a pretty tolerable fortune. 
Ah! Madam, what a pity it is that a woman of my ex- 
cellent talents ſhould be contin'd to ſo low a ſphere of life 
as Iam? Had I been born a great lady, what a deal of 
a mould I have done in the world? _ 


S CE N E XVII. 


Mariana, Lappet, Lovegold. 


Love. Here, here they are — all in bank- notes — - all 
the money I am worth in the world. (I have ſent for a 
conſtable, ſhe muſt not go out of fight before we have ta- 


ken her into cuſtody.) - [Aſide to Lappert. 


Lap. [To Lovegold.] You have done very wiſely. 


Mar. There, Sir, is your contract. And now, Sir, 


I have nothing to do but to make myſelf as caſy as I can 


in 1 loſs. 


N 


Lovegold, Frederic, Clermont, Mariana, Lappet, 
Harriet. 


| Love. Where is that you promis'd me ? where is my 


treaſure ;_ 
Cler. Here, Sir, is all the treaſure I am worth. A 


treaſure which the whole world's worth ſhould not pur 


chaſe. 
Love. Give me the money, Sir, give me the money ; ; 
I fa 7 give me the money you ſtole from me. 
ler. I underſtand you not. 
; Love. Did not you confeſs you rob d me of my treg- 
ure ? 
Cer. This, Sir, is the ineſtimable rreafure 1 E ? 
1 cur 


PP 
5 0 0 — —— — —— e 


rr may 
Tour daughter, Sir, has this day bleſs d me by making me 


her huſband. | . 
Love. How ! Oh wicked vile wretch ! to run away thus 


With a pitiful mean fellow, thy father's clerk. 


Cler. Think not your family diſgrac'd, Sir. I am at 
leaſt your equal born; and though my fortune be not fo 
large as for my deareſt Harriet's fake I with, ill it is ſuch 
as will put it out of your power to make us miſerable. 
| Love. Oh! my money, my money, my money ! 

Fred. If this. lady docs not make you amends for the 
loſs of your money, reſign over all pretenſions in her to 
me, and I will engage to pet it reſtor d to you. 

Leve. How ! Sirrak ! are you a confederate? have you 
help'd to rob me ? | 

Fred. Softly, Sir; or you ſhall never ſee your guineas 

n. . | 

Love. I reſign her over to you entirely, and may you 
both ſtarve together. So, go fetch my gold 
Mar. You are eaſily prevail'd upon, I fee, to reſign 2 
right which you have not: But were I to reſign over my- 
Felf, it would hardly be the man's fortune to ſtarve, whoſe 
wife bronght him ten thouſand pounds. 

Love. Bear witneſs, ſhe has confeſs'd, ſhe has the mo- 
ney, and I ſhall prove ſhe ſtole it from me; ſhe has broke 
open my bureau, Lappet is my evidence. 

Lap. I hope I ſhall have all your pardons, and particu- 
larly yours, Madam, whom I have moſt injur'd. 

Love. A fig for her pardon, you are doing a Tight ac- 
tion. | | 

Lap. Then, if there was any robbery, you muſt have 
robb'd yourſelf. This lady can be only a receiver of 
ſtolen goods: for I ſaw you give her the money with your 
own hands. | ee” 

Love. How! I! You! what! what! | 

Lap. And I muſt own it, with ſhame I muſt own it — 
that the money you pave her, in exchange for the con- 
tract, I promis'd to ſwear ſhe had ſtole from you. 

. Cher. Is it poſſible Mr Lovegold could be capable of fuch 


an action as this? 


Love. I am undone, undone, undone! | 
' Fred. No, Sir, your three thonſand guineas are fafe 
yet; depend upon it, within an hour you ſhall- find them 
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in the ſame place they were firſt depoſited; I thonght to 
have purchas'd a reprieve with them, but I find my for- 


tune has of itſelf beſtow'd that on me. 


Love. Give em me, give em me this inſtant - but 
then the ten thouſand, where are they ? 
Mar. Where they ought to be, in the hands of one 


who I think deſerves them, [Gives them to Frederic.] 


You ſee, Sir, I had no deſign to the prejudice of your fa- 
mily. Nay, I have proy'd the beſt friend you ever had; 
for, I preſume, you are now thoroughly cur'd of your long- 
ing for a young wife. | . | | 
Love. Sirrah, give me my notes, give me my notes. 
Fred. You muit excufe me, Sir, I can part with no- 


| thing I receive from this lady. | 
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Love. Then I will go to law with that lady and you, 


and all of you; for I will have them again, if law, or ju- 
ſtice, or injuſtice will give them me. 
Cler. Be pacified, Sir; I think the lady has ated no- 


bly, in giving that back again into your family which ſhe 


might have carried out of it. | | 

Love. My family be hang'd; if I am robb'd, I don't 
care who robs me. I would as ſoon hang my ſon as ano- 
ther — and I will hang him if. he does not reſtore me all 
I have loſt ; for I would not give half the ſum to ſave the 
whole world —— I will go and employ all the lawyers in 
town; for I will get my money again, or never ſleep more. 

Fred. I am reſolv'd we will get the better of him now. 
Bar Oh! Mariana! your generoſity is much greater in 


am an unconſcionable beggar, and ſhall neyer be ſatisfied 
while you have any thing to beftow. 
Mar. Do you hear him 1 147 wlll. 
Har. Yes, and begin to approve him —— for your late 
behaviour has convinc'd me. | 3 
Mar. Dear girl, no more, you have frighten'd me al- 


I ready ſo much to-day, that rather than venture a ſecond 


lecture, I would do whatever you wiſh'd —— So, Sir, if 
* beſtow all on you, here is the lady you are to thank 
or it. 

Har. Well, this J will fay ; when you do a good- natur d 


thing, you have the prettieſt way of doing it. And now, 


Mariana, 


| beſtowing this ſum than my happineſs in receiving it. 1 


F:* if 


4 
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Mariana, I am ready to aſk your pardon for all I ſaid to- 


7 
1 Dear WT no apologies : All you ſaid I 5 


SCENE XIX. 


are, Ramilie, Frederic, Mariana, Clermont, Harriet. 


5 Lap. Treaties are going on, on both ſides, while yon 
= and I ſeem forgotten. 

Mo Ramil. Why, have we not done them all the ſervice we 
can ? What farther have they to do with us Sir, there 
are {ome people in maſquerading habits without. 

Mar. Some I ſent for to aſſiſt in my deſign on your fa- 
ther; I think we will give them admittance, ou we 
havt done without em. 

All. Oh! by all means. 
" Fred. Mrs Lappet, be aſſur'd I have a juſt ſenſe of your 
Þ favours ; and both you and Ramilie ſhall find my n. 


tude. 
[Dance here. ] 


Fred. Dear Clermont, be fatisfied I ſhall make no peace 
| with the old gentleman, in which you ſhall not be included. 
I hope my litter will prove a fortune equal to your great 

—F deſerts. 

1 Cler. While I am enabled to ſupport her in an affluence 
equal to her deſires, I ſhall deſire no more. From what 
I have ſeen lately, I think riches are rather to be feared 
than withed ; at leaſt, I am ſure avarice, which too often 
attends wealth, is a greater evil than any that is found in 
poverty. Miſery! is generally the end of all vice; but it is 
the very mark at which avarice ſeems to aim; the miſer 
endeayours to be wretched. 

He hoards eternal cares within his purſe, i 

And what he Wilhes moſt, n moſt his curſe. 
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Written by CoLLEY CiBBER, Eſq; 


- Spoke by Mrs RATO R. 


O UR author's ſure bewitch'd! The ſenſeleſs rogue 
Inſiſis no good play wants an epilogue. 

Suppoſe that true, ſaid I, whats that to this? 

Is yours a good one? — No, but Meliere's js, | 

He cry'd, and zounds ! no epilogue was tack'd to his. 

Beſides, your modern epilogues, ſaid he, 

Are but ragouts of ſmut and ribaldry. | 

Where the Wl jeſts are dwindled to ſo few, 

There's ſcarce one double entendre /eft that's new. 

Nor wou'd ] in that lovely circle raiſe | 

One bluſh, to gain a thouſand coxcombs praiſe. 

Then for the threadbare joke of cit and wit, 

N. Wl oreknown rhyme is echo'd from the pit, 

Till of their laugh the galleries are bit. 

Then to 3 the critics with ill-nature, 

And charge their malice to his ſlinging ſatire s 

And thence appealing to the nicer boxes, 

Though talking ſuf might daſh the Drury doxes. 

4 theſe, he cry d, the choice ingredients be 

or epilegues, they ſhall have none for me. 

Lord, Sir, ſays I; the gallery will ſo bawl ; 

Let em, he cry'd, a bad one's worſe than none at all. 

Madam, theſe things than you I am more expert in, | 

Nor do I ſee no epilogue much hurt in, 

| Zounds! when the play is ended = drop the curtain. 
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